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R. Eamund Smith was the only 
Son of an eminent Merchant, one 


SY, 


1s, fortunes of his Father, which were 
22. “oon after follow'd by his Death, 
were the Occaſion of the Son's being left very 
young in the Hands of a near Relation, (one 
who married Mr. Neale's Siſter) whoſe Name was 
S BMD anarY 
This Gentleman and his Lady treated him as 
their own Child, and put him to Weſtminſter 
School under the Care of Dr. Busby ; whence, 
after the Loſs of his faithful and generous Guar- 
IT, au A. 3. dian, 
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If there, by his Aunt, handſomely maintained till her 


We.. 


Plan; who ſays, in his Art of. Poetry, 


vi A Character of the AUTHOR: 
dian, (whoſe Name he afſumed and retained) 
he was removed to Chriſt- Church in Oxford, and 


Death; after which he continued a Member of 

that learned and ingenious Society, till within. 
five Years of his own: though ſome time before 

his leaving Chriſt- Church, he was ſent for by his 
Mother to Worceſter, and owned and acknow- - 
ledged as her legitimate Son; which had not 
been mentioned, but to wipe off the Aſperfions 
that were ignorantly caſt by ſome on his Birth. 
It is to be remembred for our Author's Honour, 
that when at the Weſtminſter Election he ſtood 
a Candidate for one of the Univerſities, he ſo. 
ſignally diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his conſpicu- 
ous Performances, that there aroſe no ſmall Con-. 
tention between the Repreſentative Electors of 7 
Trinity College in Cambridge, and Chriſt-Church 7 
in Oæon, which of thoſe two Royal Societies 
ſhould adopt him as their own. But the Electors 
of Trinity College having the Preference of 
Choice that Year, they reſolutely elected him; 
who yet being invited at the ſame time to Chriſt- 


Church, choſe to accept of a Studentfhip there. 


Mr. Smith's Perfections, as well natural as ac- © 
quired, ſeem to have been formed upon Horace's © 


Nec rude quid proſit video ingenium: alterius ſic 
Altera poſcit opem res, & conjurat amice. 


He was endowed by Nature with all thoſe 


excellent and neceſſary Qualifications which are 
evious to the Accompliſhment of a great Man. 


His Memory was large and tenacious, yet by a 
curious Felicity chiefly ſuſceptible of the fineſt 


Impreſſions 


Character of the AUTHOR. vli 
Impreſſions it received from the beſt Authors he 
read, which it always preſerved in their primi- 
tive Strength, and amiable Order. Ve EE 

He bad a Quickneſs of Apprehenfion, and 
Vivacity of Underſtanding, which eaſily took in 
and ſurmounted the moſt ſubtle and knotty Parts 
of Mathematicks and Metaphyficks. His Wit 
was prompt and flowing, yet ſolid and | rem. 5 
his Taſte delicate, his Head clear, and his way 
of expreſſing his: Thoughts perſpiguous and en- 
gaging. I ſhall-ſay nothing of his Perſon, which 
XX yetwas ſo well turned, that no Neglect of himfelf 
in his Dreſs could render it diſagreeable; inſo- 
much that the Fair Sex, who obſerved and eſteem- 
ed him, at once commended and reproved him 
buy the Name of the handſome Sloven. An eager, 

but generous and noble Emulation grew up with 
him; which (as it were a rational Sort of Inſtinct) 
= puſhed him upon ſtriving to excel in every Art 
and Science that could make him a Gredit to his 

College, and that College the Ornament of the 
2 moſt Learned and Polite Univerſity: And it was. 
bis Happineſs to have ſeveral Contemporaries and 
= Fellow-Students, who exerciſed and excited this 
7 - Virtue in themſelves and others, thereby becom- 
= ing ſo deſervedly in favour with this Age, and fo 
good a Proof of its nice Diſcernment. His Judg- 
ment naturally Good, ſoon ripened into an exqui- 
= fite Fineneſs and diſtinguiſhing Sagacity, which 
as it was ative and buſy, ſo it was vigorous and 
Xx manly, keeping even Paces with a rich and ſtrong 
Inagination, always upon the Wing, and never 
tired with aſpiring. Hence it was, that, though 
BE writ as young as Cooley, he had no Puerilitiesz 
and his earlieſt Productions were fo far from hav 
ing any thing in *em mean and trifling, that like the 
XF Junior Compoſitions of Mr. Stepney,they may make 
| | A 4. grey 
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viii 4 Charalter of the AUTHoR | 
75 Authors bluſh. There are many of his ſirſt 
Eflays in Oratory, in Epigram, Elegy and Epique, 
{ill handed about the Univerſity: in Mantiſcript, 
which -ſhew.a Maſterly Hand, and tho' maimed 
and injured by frequent tranſeribing, make their 
way into our moſt celebrated Miſcellanies, where 
they ſhine with uncommon Luſtre; Befides thoſe 
Verſes in the Oxford Books, which he could not 
help ſetting his Name to, ſeveral of his Compo- 
fitions came gbroad- under other Names, which 
his own ſingular Modeſty and faithful Silence 7 
ſtrove in vain to conceal. The Eucœnia and Pub- 
if lick Collections of the Univerſity upon State- Sub- 
j jects, were never in ſuch eſteem, either for Elegy 
or Congratulation, as when he contributed molt 
þ largely to them; and it was natural for thoſe, who 
knew his peculiar Way of Writing, to turn to his 
| Share in the Work, as by far the moſt reliſhing 7 
Part of the Entertainment. As his Parts were 
Ji extraordinary, ſo he well: knew how to improve 
Hi them; and not only ta poliſh the Diamond, but 
il enchaſe it in. the moſt ſolid and durable Metal. 
th Though he was an Academick the greateſt Part 
of his Life, yet be contracted no Sourneſs bf 7 
10 Temper, no Spice of Pedantry, no Itch of Diſ- 
putation, or obſtinate Contention for the old or 
new Philoſophy, no aſſuming Way of dictating to 
others, which are Faults (though excuſab le) which 
ſome are inſenſibly led into, who are conſtrained 
to dwell long within the Walls of a private Col- 
lege. His Converſation was pleaſant and inftruc- # 
tive, and what Horace ſaid of Plotius, Varius, 
and Virgil, might juſtly be applied to him: 


— — —— ara 


Nil ego contulerim jucundo ſanus Amico. Sat 5. l. 1. Ei: 
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tion was in a great meaſure 
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A -Charatter-of "the A ROR. ix 
24s corte& a Writer as he was in his; moſt ela- 
borate Pieces, he read the Works of others with 
Candor, and reſerved his greateſt Severity for-his 
own Compoſitions z being readier to cheriſ and 
advance, than damp or depreſs a riſing Genius, 
and as patient of being excelled-himſelf (if any 
could excel him) as induftrious to excel others. 
It were to be wiſh'd he had confined himſelf to 
a particular Profeſſion, who was capable of ſur- 
1 + paſſing in any; but in this, his want of Applica- 


owing to his want of 


due Encouragement. ' on 1814 
g He paſſed through the Exerciſes of the College 
and Uriverſiry with unuſual Applauſe; and tho? 
be often ſuffered his Friends to call him off from 
his Retirements, and to lengthen out thoſe jovial 
Avocations; yet his Return to his Studies, was ſa 
much the more paſſionate, and his Intention upon 
= thoſe refined Pleaſures of Reading and Thinking” 
ſo vehement (to which his facetious and unbend- 
ed Intervals bore no Proportion) that the Habit 
grew upon him, and the Series of Meditation and 
Reflection being kept up whole Weeks together, 
he could better ſort: his Ideas, and take in the: 


X ſundry Parts of a Science at one View, without 


*X Interruption! or Confuſion. Some indeed of his 


XX Acquaintance, who were pleaſed to diſtinguiſh be- 


together on the account of the firſt of theſe Titles; 
but others, ⁊ h knew him better, could not for- 
bear doing him Juſtice as a Prodigy in both kinds. 


He had ſignalized himſelf in the Schools as a Phi- 


loſopher and Polemick, of extenſive Knowledge 
and deep Penetration; and went through all the 
Courſes with a wiſe Regard to the Dignity and 
Importance of each Science. I remember him 
in the D;vinity: School reſponding and diſputing» 
he AY with 


x tween the Vit and the Scholar, extolled him al- 


| 
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A Charatter of the Aurhonk. 

i with a perſpicuous Energy, a ready Exactneſs, 
{Ii and commanding Force of Argument, when 
qi Dr. ane worthily prefided in the Chair; whoſe 

All: condeſcending and difinterefted Commendation of 

| him, gave him ſuch a Reputation, as filenced the = 
| envious Malice of his Enemies, who durſt not 

{il contradit the Approbation of ſo profound a Ma- 

{il Ker in Theology. None of thoſe Self-ſufficient 

Creatures, who have either trifled with Philoſo- 

phy by attempting to ridicule it, or have encum- * 

ql bered it with novel Terms, and burthenſome Ex? 

+ lanations, underſtoad its real Weight and Purity 

{lf Ralf fo well as Mr. Snith. He was too diſcern- 

{jj ing to allow of the Character of Unprofitable, Rug- 
ged, and Abſtruſe, which ſome ſuperficial Scioliſts 
(ſo very ſmooth and polite as to admit of no Im- 

- preſſion) either out of an unthinking Indolence, * 
or - an ill-pgrounded Prejudice, had affixed to this 

| fort of Studies. He knew the thorny Terms of © 

| _ Philoſophy ſerved well to fence in the true Doc- 

trines of Religion; and looked upon School. Di- 

Vvinity as upon a rough but well-wrought Armour, 

wich might at once defend the Chriſtian Hero, 

and equip him for the Combat. ' = 

MI. Smith had a long and perfect Intimacy 

with all the Greek and Tarin Claſſicks; with 
whom he had carefully compared whatever was 
worth peruſing in the French, Spaniſb, and tali: 

aun (to which Languages he was no Stranger) and 7 

in all the celebrated Mriters of his own Country. 

But then, according to the curious Obſervation 

of the late Earl of Shaftsbnry, he kept the Poet 

in awe by regular Criticiſm, and as it were mar- 
ried the two Arts, for their mutual Support and 

Improvement. - There was not a Tra& of Credit 

upon that Subject, which he had not diligently 

examined. from Ariſiozi; down to Hegelin and 
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= A baracter of the AUTHOR, xi 
FV; ſo that having each Rule conſtantly before 
bim, he could carry the Art through every Poem, 
and at once point out the Graces and Deformi- 
ties. By this means he ſeemed to read with a 
Deſign to correct, as well as imitate. Being thus 
prepared, he could not but taſte every little De- 
licacy that was ſet before him; though it was im- 
poſſible for him at the ſame time to be fed and 
T nouriſhed with any thing but what was Subſtan- 
tial and Laſting. He confidered the Ancients 
and Moderns, not as Parties or Rivals for Fame, 
XZ but as Architects upon one and the ſame Plan, 
the Art of Poetry; according to which he judged, 
approved, and blamed, without Flattery or De- 
traction. If he did not always commend the Com- 
27 poſitions of others, it was not III-Nature (which 
Was not in his Temper) but ſeri Fuſtice, that 
would not let him call a few Flowers ſet in Ranks, 
ga gtib Meafure, and ſo many Couplets, by the 
Name of Poetry: He was of Ber Hnſor's Opi- 
nion, who could not admire, 
Dees as ſmooth, and ſoft as Cream, 
I auhich there was neither Depth, nor Stream. 
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And therefore, though his want of Complaiſance 


for ſome Mens overbearing Vanity made him 


4 Ene mies, yet the better part of Mankind were 
obliged by the Freedom of his Reflections. 


His Zodleian Speech, though taken from a re- 


EX mote, and imperfect Copy, hath ſhewn the World 
bow great a Maſter he was of the Ciceronian Elo- 
® quence, mixed with the Conciſeneſs and Force of 
Demoſthenes, the elegant and moving Turns of 
Pliny, and the acute and wiſe Reflections of Ta- 
C17US. | | 
Since Temple and Roſcommon, no Man under- 
ſtood Horace better, eſpecially as to his þappy 
_ 5 | Diction, 
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bot the moſt delicate and ſurprizing Turns pe- 


1 who had made ſome Attempts this way, with 
Pi Applauſe. | 


of celebrated Men, with amazing Facility and 
Accuracy. As he had thoroughly read and digeſt- 
a ed Thuanus's Works, ſo he was able to cop 
after him: And his Talent in this kind” was 1 
I well known and allowed, that he had been ſin- 
gled out by ſome Great Men to write a Hiſtory, 


with the utmoſt Art and Dexterity. I ſhall not 
mention for what Reaſons this Deſign was drop- 
ed; though they are very much to Mr. Hui th's 

onour. The truth is, I ſpeak it before, livin 
Witneſſes; whilſt an Agreeable Company — 
fix him upon a Subject of uſeful Literature, no 
Body ſhone to greater Advantage: He ſeemed to 

be that Memmius, whom Lucreiins ſpeaks of; 
Ws n_—_— _ tu, Dea, tempore in omni 
Omnibus ornatum voluiſti excellere rebus. 
Fa dl Wo Ee His 


ll culiar to the Perſon praiſed. I do not remember 
5 to have ſeen any thing like it in Dr. Bathurſt, © 


which it was for their Intereſt to have done 


Diction, rolling Numbers, beautiful Imagery, 
and alternate Mixture of the Soft aud the S. 
lime. This endear'd Dr. Hauss Odes to him, 
the fineſt Genius for Latin Lyrick ſince the Au- 
guſtan Age. His Friend Mr. Philips's Ode to 

Fil r. St. John, (late Lord Bolingbroke) atter.the 
0 Manner of Horace's Lu/ory, or Amatorian Odes, 
zs certainly a Maſter- piece: But Mr. Smiths Po- 
it cockius, is of the Subiimer Kind; though, like 
Waller's Writings upon Oliver Cromwell, it wants 


| le was an excellent Judge of Humanity; and 


ſio good an Hiſtorian, that in familiar Diſcourſe 
1 he would talk over the moſt memorable Fadts 
* 


in Antiquity, the Lives, Actions, and Character? 


- by 646# 
= A: Charaier of the AUTHOR. xiii 
X - His Works are not many, and, thoſe ſcattered 
up and down in Miſrellamies and Collectioms; be 
ing wreſted from him by bis Friends, with great 
Dificulty and Reluctance. All of them together 
make but a ſmall Part of that much greater Bo- 
dy which lies diſperſed. in the Poſſeſſion of nu- 
made entire, without great Injuſtiee to him; be- 
cauſe few. of them had his laſt- Hand.; and th 
Tranſcriber was often obliged to take the Liber 
ties of a Friend. His:Condolcance for the Deat 
of Mr. Philips is full of the nobleſt Beauties, an 
hath done Juſtice to the Aſhes of that Seconc 
Aſilton, whoſe Writings, will laſt as long as the 
vglifſh Language, Geueraſity, and Jaloun. For 
im Mr. Smith had contrated a perfect Friend+ 
hip,” a Paſſion he was moſt, ſuſceptible. of, and 
prhoſe Laws he looked upon as ſacred and invio- 
able. Every Subject that paſſed under his Pen, 
pad all the Life, Proportion, and Embeliſh- 
ments beſtow'd on it, which an exquiſite Skill, 
warm Imagination, and a cool Judgment could 
pPoſſibly beſtow on it. The Epic, Lyric, E- 
Riac, every ſort of Poetry he touched upon, 
nd he had touched upon à great variety) was 
rence 
petween each of them obſerved with a judicious 
fccuracy. We ſaw the old Rules and new Beau- 
ies placed in admirable Order by each other, 
ind there was a predominant. Fancy and Spirit of 
s own infuſed, ſuperior to what ſome draw off 
om the Antients, or from Pogſſes here and there 
led out of the Moderus, by a painful Induſtry, 
ad ſervile Imitation. His Contrivances. were 
= droit and Magnificent: His mages Lively and 
5 dequate: His Sertiments Charming and Ma- 
ick: His Zxpreſions Natural and Bold: His, 
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tainly made a finer Figure under Mr, Snith's Con- 
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xiv A Character of the AUTHOR. 
[Numbers Various and Sounding 3 and, chat ena- 
'mel'd Mixture of Claſſical Nit, which, without 
Redundance and Affectation, ſparkled through 
his Writings, and was no leſs Pertinent than. A- 
His Pheara is a conſummate Tragedy, and 
the Sncceſs of it was as great as the moſt ſan- 
guine Expectations of his Friends could promiſe 
or ſoreſee. The Number of Nights, and the com- 
mon Method of filling the Honſe, are not always 
the ſureſt Marks of judging, what Encourage- 
ment a Play meets witch: But the Generofity of all 
the Perſons of a refined Taſte about Town, was 
Remarkable on this Occaſion. And it muſt not 
be forgotten how zealouſly Mr. Audi ſon eſpouſed | 
his Intereſt, with all the elegant Judgment and 
diffuſive Good-Natuare, ' for which that :accom- 
liſhed Gentleman and Author is fojuſtly valued 7 
y Mankind. But as to Phedra, ſhe has cer- 


duct, upon the Engliſb Stage, than either Rome 
or Athens; and if ſhe excels the Greek and La. 1 


| in Pheara, need not ſay, ſhe ſur paſſes the 


French one, though embeliſhed with whatever 
regular Beauties, and moving Softneſs, Racine 
himſelf could give her. 5 
No Man had a juſter Notion of the Difficulty / 
of Compoſing, than Mr. Smith; and he ſometimes 
would create greater Difficulties, than he had 
reaſon to apprehend. Writing with Eaſe, what 

(as Mr. Vycherley ſpeaks) may be eaſily written, 
moved his Indignation. When he was upon * 4 
Subject, he would ſeriouſly conſider what De. 
moſt henes, Homer, Virgil, or Horace, if alive, 
would ſay upon that Occaſion ; which whetted 8 
him to exceed himſelf as well as others. Never at 
theleſs he could not, or would not, finiſh ſeve. 
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Remains and Ruins of an Antique Figure o, 

puilaing. Thoſe Fragments of the Learned, 
"Which ſome Men have been ſo proud of their Pains 
collecting, are gſeleſ Rarities, without Form 
2nd without Life, when compared with theſe 
nbryo's, which wanted not Spirit enough to 
Preſerve them; fo that J cannot help thinking, 
Pat if ſome of them were to come abroad, they 
ould be as highly valued by the Poets, as the 
Sketches of Julio and Titian are by the Pain- 
s; though there is nothing in them but a few 

pgut-Lines, as to the Deſign and Proportion. 


— 


1 A Charafter of the AUTHOR. x 
ral Subjects he undertook ; which may be impu- 
ted either to the briskneſs of his Fancy, {till bunt- 
ing after new Matter; or to an occaſional Indo - 


lence, which Spleen and Laſſitude brought up- 
on him, and which of all his Foibles the World 
was leaſt inclined to forgive. That this was not 
ZZ owing to Conceit and Vanity, or a Fulneſs of him- 
ſelf (a Frailty which has been imputed to no leſs 
Men than Shakefpear and Johnſon) is clear from 


®hence; becauſe he left his Works to the entire Dif- 


voſal of his Friends, whoſe moſt rigorous Cen- 
ures he even courted and ſollicited; on 12 


to their Animadverfions, and the Freedom the 
took with him, with an unreſerved and prudent. 


eſignation. | = 
I have ſeen Sketches and rough Draughts of 


ſome Poems he deſign'd, ſet out analytically; 


herein the Fable, Structure, and Connexion, the 


K. 1 ; 22905, Tncidents, Moral, Epiſodes, and a great va- 
kiety of Ornaments, were ſo finely laid out, ſo well 


Fitted to the Rules of Art, and ſquared ſo exact! 
o the Precedents of the Ancients, that I have of. 
ten looked on theſe Poerical Elements, with 
the ſame Concern, with which curious Men 
Fre affected, at the Sight ofthe moſt entertaining 
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xvi A: Character of the AUTHOR. 
It muſt be confefled, that Mr. Hnith had ſome | 
- Defects in his Conduct; which thoſe are moſt apt 
to remember, who could imitate him in nothing 
elſe, His Freedom! with himſelf drew ſeverer 
Acknowledgments from him, than all the Ma- 
lice he ever provoked, was capable of advancing; 
and he did not ſcruple to give even his Msfor- 2 
unes the hard Name of Faults: But if the World 
had half his Good: Nature, all the ſhady Parts 
Would be entirely ſtruck out of his Character. 
A Man, who under Poverty, Calamities, and 
Diſappointments, could make ſo many Friends, and 
thoſe ſo truly Valuable, muſt have juſt and noble 
Ideas of the Paſſion of Friendſhip; in the Suc- 2? 
if ceſs of which confifted the greateſt, if not the on- 
I Happinets, of his Life. ' He knew very well 
! what was due to his Birth, though Fortune threw 
hi him ſhort of it, in every other Circumſtance of 
Life. He avoided making any, though perhaps 
reaſonable, Complaints of her Diſpenſations; un- 
| der which he had Honour enough to be eaſy, with- 
W out touching the Favours ſhe flung in his Way, 
160 when offered to him at the Price of a more dura- 
wn be Reputation. He took care to have no Dealings 
118k; with Mankind, in which he could not he jaſt; and 
he defired to be at no other Expence in his Pre- 2 f 
tenſions, than that of intrinſick Merit; which was 
the only Burthen and Reproach he ever brought 
upon his Friends. He could ſay as Horace did o 
himſelf, what I never yet ſaw tranſlated. i 
A Aſeo ſum pauper in ere. SOR. 
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At his coming to Town, no Man was more ſur- 
rounded by all thoſe, who really had, or pretended 
to Wit ; or more courted by the Great Men, who 
had then a Power and Opportunity of encouraging WW 
Arts and Sciences, and gave Ptoots of their u 3 

4 1 . nei 


A Character 'of the AUTHOR. Vi- we 
egg for the Name of Patron, in many Instance 
bich will ever be remember'd to their Glory. 
Mr. Snith's Character grew upon his Friends b7 
Jintimacy, and outwent the ſtrongeſt Pre pofſſaſſi- 
ons, which had been conceived in his favours 
whatever Quarrel a few ſour Creatures, whoſs 
Pbſcurity is their Happineſs, may poſſibly have to 
10 be Age yet amidit a ftudy'd Neglect, and toral 
it ¶¶Piſuſe of all thoſe'ceremonial Attendances, faſhi- 
ynable Equipments, and external Recommenda- = 
d ions, which; are thought neceflary.Intradudtions . 
Into the Grand Monde, this Gentleman was ſo 
—Þappy as ſtill to pleaſe ;; and whilſt the Rich, the 
CG ay, the Noble, and Honourable, ſaw how much 
n- ie excelled in Wit and Learning, they eaſily for- 


- 


ll "Weave him all other Differences. Hence it was, 
'W *@bat both his Acquaintance and Retirements were 
of nis own free Choice, What Mr. Priar obſerves up- 
PS on a very great Character, was true of him; That 
puoſt of his Faults brought their Ewcuſe with them. 
"3 Thoſe who blamed him, moſt, underſtood him 


Y, eaſt : It being the Cuſtom of the Vulgartochargo - - * 


4 pn Exceſs upon the moſt Complaiſant, and to form 1 


g3 a Character by the Morals of a few, who have ſome- 
times ſpoiled an Hour or two in good Company. 
Where only Fortune is wanting to make a Great 


the beſt Judges and moſt equitable Obſervers of 
Mankind: And when the Time comes for the 
World to ſpare their Pity, we may juſtly enlarge 
pour Demands upon them for their Admiration. 
Some few Years before his Death, he had engag d 
himſelf in ſeveral conſiderable Undertakings: In 
all'which he repared the World to expect mighty 
Things from him. I have ſeen about 7e Sheers'of 
his Exgliſb Pindar, which exceeded any thing of 
that kind I could ever hope for in our own Lan- 
h Zuage. 


as Name, that ſingle Exception can never paſs upon 


1 


: 
— 


; viii A Character of the A ur nen- 
gange. He had drawn out the Plan of a Tragedy % 
FIR of the Lady Jane Grey, and had- gone through ſc. 
e - veral Scenes of it. But he. could not well have 
Hbequeathed that Work to better Hands, than 
VA where, I hear, it is at preſent lodged : And the 
1 bare Mention of Tu ſich Names, may juſtify the 
1 largeſt Expect ations, make the Town an a. 
| greeable Invitation. , 8 


5 3 


1 


17  - Hisgreateſt and nobleſt Undertaking was Longi- 
Wt! £45. He had finiſh'd an entire Tyanſlation of the * 
I Sublime, which he ſent to the Reverend Mr. Ri. 
Chara parker, a Friend of his, late of Merton Col. 
| lege, an exact Critick in the Greek Tongue, from 

I] whom it came to my Hands. The French Verſion * 
bil of Monfieur ZBoileau, though truly valuable, was 
far ſort of it. He propoſed a large Addition to 
this Work, of Nores and Obſervations of his own, 
with anentire Syſtem of the Art of Poetry, in 
77 three Books; under the Titles of Thought, Dicti- 
d, and Figure. I faw the laſt of theſe Perſect, 
and. in a fair Copy, in which he ſhewed great 
Judgment and Reading; and particularly had re- 
formed the Art of Rhetorick, by reducing that 
vaſt and-confufed Heap of Terms, with which a 
long Succeſſion of Pedants hath encumbered ths 
World, to a very narrow Compaſs 3 comprehend - 
Ing all that was uſeful and ornamental in Poerry. 
Vnder each Head and Chapter, he intended to make 
Remarks upon all the Antients and Moderns, the 
Greek, Latin, Engliſh, French, Spani ſd, and Italiau 
Poets, and to notettheir ſeveral Beauties and Defects, 
What remains of his Works, is left, as I am inform- 
ed, in the Hands of Men of Worth and Judgment, 
who loved him. It cannot be ſuppoſed they would 
ſuppreſs any thing that was his, but out of Re- 
ſpect to his Memory, and ſor want of proper Hande 
ta. finiſh what ſo great a Genius had begun. 
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un, Don, {> Scat 15 


5 ſoon as it was made known 
that your Lordſhip was not diſ- 
E pleas d with this PLA, my 
Friends began to value them- 
ſelves upon the Intereſt they had taken 
In — Succeſs; I was touch'd with a Va- 
| I had not before been acquainted 
ich and began to dream of nothing leſs 
han the Immor tality of my Work. 
And J had ſufficiently ſhewn this Vanity 


n inſcribing this PLAx to your Lordſhip, 


did I only conſider you as one to whom 
lo many admirable Pieces, to whom the 


Praiſes of Lich, and the beſt Latin Poem 
| — ſince 


uy . v DIPS * wo Ys 
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LE PD LI 5. — b p ATC F425 wo” 
" 


Ni Er ISsTLE DEDICATORT. 
ſince the ined, that on the Peace o 
iRyſwick, are conſecrated. But it had bee 
_Intolerable Preſumption to have addreſs” q 
it to you, my Lord, who are the nice 
Judge of Poetry, were you not alſo thy 
greateſt Encourager of it; to you wh 
excel all the preſent Age 2s 2 Poet, dic 
you not ſurpals all the preceding ones ay 


à Patron. 
For in the Times 1 the Muſes wer 


moſt encouraged, the beſt Writers wen 
countenanced, but never advanced; the 
were admitted to the Acquaintance of t 
greateſt Men, but that was all they wen 
to expect. The Bounty of the Patron 
no where to be read of but in the Wor 
of the Poets; whereas your Le s wil 
fill thoſe of the Hiſtorians © ; 
For what Tranſactions can they writ 
of, which have not been manag'd by ſom 
who were recommended by your Lord 
ſhip ? *Tis by your Lordſhip's means, th: 
the Univerſities have been real Nurleri 
for the State, that the Courts abroad a1 


charm'd by the Wit and Learning, as we 
as the Sagacity of our Miniſters ; that G 
many, Switzerland, Muſcovy, and ev 1 
Turkey itſelf begins to reliſh the Politeneſ 1 

1 


of the Engliſh; that the Pocts at ho 
ado! 


You have diſtinguiſnd between thoſe who 
by their Inclinations or Abilities were qua- 


liked for the Pleaſure only, and thoſe that 


were fit for the Service of your Country; 


you made the one eaſy, —_ the other 
_ uſeful : Vou have left the one no occa» 


fion to wiſh for any Preferment, and you 


have obliged the Publick by the Promo- 


tion of the others. 

And now, my Lord, it may Gini odd 
that I ſhould dwell on the Topick of your 
Bounty only, when I might enlarge on ſo 
many others; when I ought to take notice 
of that illuſtrious Family from which you 


are ſprung, and yet of the great Merit 


which was neceſſary to ſet you on a Level 
with it, and to raiſe you to that Houſe of 


Peers which was already fill d with your 


Relations. When I ought to conſider the 


Brightneſs of your Wit in private Conver- 


ſation, 


Ey18TLE DEDICATORY. ii 
-adorn that Court which the y formerly us'd 
only to divert; that 3 they travel, in 
a manner very unlike their Predeceſſor 
Homer, and with an Equipage he could 
not beſtow, even on the Heroes he e d 
to immortalize. 
And this, my Lord, ſhews your Know 
ledg e of Men as well as 'Writings, and 
your x Jadgment no leſs than your Generoſity; 
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deri eee Dub ICUPORY, 


Aton, and the Soliaity of your Eloqueneo 
in public Debates 'when T'ought to ad. 

mire in you the Politeneſs of u Courtier, 
And ane Sincexity of a Friend; the Open. 
neſs of Behaviour Which charms! all who 
addreſs themſelyes to you, and et ithat 
Hidden Reſerve uch is neceſſary forthoſe| 


23 {great-Affirs'in which you are concern d. 


To paſs over all theſe great Qualities 
(my Lord) and iniſiſt only 5 your Gene · 
. 2 ookð as if I ſolicited it for myſelf; 


| but to that I quitted all manner of Claim, 
when I took notice of your Lordfhip's 


great Judgment in the Choice of thoſe: Jou 


Advance: ſo that all at preſent iny Ambi- 


tion aſpires to, is, that your Lordſhip would 
-bepleas'd'to pardon this Preſumption, and 
pemit me to profeſs _ with the moſt | 


* OO chang 


wer Lordpiy s mf bundle, 


9 2 and moſt. obedient Servant, 
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THE 


PROLOGUE, 


37 Mr D DIS O N. 
| Spoken by Mr. 7 1 5 X 9. 


| 2 — Ong has a Rate f Heroes filld the Stage, 5 
AIR Fat rant b Note, and thro the Gamut rage; 
In Songs and Airs expreſs their martial Fire, 
Combate i in Trills, and in a Feuge expire; 
FR While lulld by Sound, and undiſturb d by Wi it, 
Cali and Serene you indolently ſi fit; 
And from the dull Fatigue of Thinking free, 
Hear the facetious Fiddles reparti: 
Our home-ſpun Authors muſt forſake the Field, 
And Shakeſpear to the ſoft Scarlatti yield.” 
To your new Taſte the Poet of this Day 6 
Nas by a Friend advis'd to form his Play; 
Had Valentini, muſically coy, 


Shun d Phædra's Arms, and ſcornd the proffer d Foy; 


It had not mov'd your Wonder to have ſeen 

An Eunuch fly from an enamour'd Dueen : 
How would it pleaſe, ſhould ſhe in Engliſh ſpeak, 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek: ? 

But he, a Stranger to your modiſh Way, © 

By your old Rules muſt ſtand or fall to day, 
And hopes you will your foreign Taſte command, 


Jo bear, for once, with what you underſtand. 
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EPIL OG UE. 


By Mr. PR 10 R. 
Spoken by Mrs. O LD FIELD. 


les, to-night your Pity I implore 5 
For one who never troubled you before: . - 
79 u Oxford Man, extremely rend in Greek, 
| 2 2 Whom from Euripides makes Phzdra ſpeak 3 
And comes to Town ro let us Moiterns know, 
How Women lov'd two thouſand Years ago. | 
If that be all, (aid I. een burn your Play, 
1-gad we know all that as well as they: © e 
Shom us the youthful handſome Chariotee r, 
Firm in his Seat, and running his Carreer ; TY 
Our Souls wou'd kindle with as gen rons Flames, 
As eer inſpir'd the antient Grecian Dames: 
Ev'ry Iſmena won d reſign her Breaſt, 
And evry dear Hippolitus be bleſt. 
But, as it is, fix flouncing Flanders Mares 
Are een as good as any two of theirs 
And if Hippolitus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Chariot, John can drive. 
Now of the Buſile you have ſeen to-day, 

And Phadra's Morals in this Scholars Play; 


The EPILOGUE. 
Something, at laſt, in juſtice ſheu'd be ſaid, 
But this Hippolitus ſo fills one's Head,- 
Well! Phædra liv'd as chaſtely as ſhe cou d 
For ſhe was Father Jove's own Fleſh and Blood ; 
Her aukward Love, indeed, was odly fated, 
She and her. Rach, were too "wr . a 


If honeſt Theſcus bes but fairly h 1. 5 
But when he came, what needed th to know, 
But that all Matters flood in Statu quo: 
There was no harm, you ſee; or grant there were, 
She might want Conduit, but he wanted Care. 
Twas in a Husband little leſs than rude, 
Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude: 
He ſhou'd have ſent a Night or two before, 
That he wou'd come exact at ſuch an Hour; 
Then he had turn'd all Tragedy to Feſt, 
Found ev'ry thing contribute to his Reſt; 
The Picquet Friend diſmiſsd, the Coaſt all clear; 
And Spouſe: alone, impatient for her Dear. 

But if theſe gay Reflections come too late 


i To keep the guilty Phædra from her Fate, 
jour more ſerious Fudgment muſt condems 
re dire Effedts of her unhappy Flame : 
ret, ye chaſte Matrons, and ye tender Fair, 
er Love and Innocence engage your Care; 

| 1 1 ſpotleſs Flames to your Protection take, 


Ind ſpare poor Phædra for Iſmena's ſake. 
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Mr. Betterton, 


Hippolitus his Son, in Love with Iſnena. Mr. Booth.) 


Tycon, Miniſter of State. 


14 


1 


nz. 


Mr. Keen. 
Mr. Corey. 
Mrs, Barrey 


it 
2 
þ4 


nd, 


7 
Love AY Mrs,014fe 


ME N. 


WOMEN. 


Phedra, Theſeus's Queen, in Love w 
Guards, Attendants 


Dramatis Perſo 


ippolitus, 


Hippolitus, 
Imena, a Captive Princeſs, in 


Cratander, Captain of the Guards. 


Thefens, King of Crete. 
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Enter Cratander and Lycon. 
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Crat, Is there not cauſe, when late] 


Shou'd fly 
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| Fr not by Abſence : Oft ye ſeen him hang 


— And dropt a ſilent Tear, 


2 PRHÆDRA and Hrprolirus. 
To have the King her Husband call'd to War? 
Then for three tedious Moons to mourn his —.— 


b r * ay FROG . 


n ü 
7 [ave The King may a hen ove, 
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With greedy Eyes, and languiſh o'er her Beauties, 
She from his wide, deceiv'd, defiring Arms | 
Flew taſteleſs, loathing ;- whilſt dejected Theſeus, 
With mournful loving Eyes purſu'd her Flight, 


» Crat Ha this js Hatred, 
"ti is bon, Horror, Deteſtation n ä 
- Why did the Queen who might have culkd Mankind,” 
Why did ſhe give her Perſon * her Throne 
To one ſhe loathdꝰ 
He. Perhaps ſhe an it juſt 
That he ſhow d wear the Crown his Valour 14 1 4 
Crat. Cou'd ſhe not glut his Hopes with Wealth and q 
| Honour, 3 FT 61 2 
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Reward his Valour, yet reject his Love? : 
Why, when a happy Mother, Queen and Widow ; 
Why did, ſhe wed old Theſes ? While his Sen, 
The brave Hippolitus, with, equal Lauth 
And equal Beauty might have filfd her Arms. 

| Tye. Hippolitus, (in diſtant Scythia born, 

The warlike Amazon, Camilla's Son,) A 
Till our Queen's Marriage, Was unknown to Gee | 
And ſure the Queen cou'd wiſh. him ſtill unknown: : 
She loaths, deteſts him, flies his hated Preſence, 

And fbrinks and trembles at his very Name. 
Crat. Well May ſhe Harm. the * nue werde aug | 
fear; le, 4 


n may diſpute the Crown mi Daus Son. +. en 5 
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He's brave, he's fiery, youthful and belord; 
His Courage charms the Men, his Form the ae 


_ His very Sports are Wa. 
Tye. Ol he's all Hero, ſcorns th 8 ür 
Of lazy Crete, delights to ſhine in Arms, | 


To wield the Sword; and launch the pointed Spear 5 


To tame the gen rous Horſe, that nobly wild 
Neighs on the Hills, and dares the angry Lion; 
To join the ſtruggling Courſers to his Chariot, 
To make their ſtubborn Necks the Rein obey. 
To turn, to ſtop, or ſtreteh along the Plain. 


Now the Queen's fiek; there's Danger in his Courage: rat's 
Be ready with your Guards. fear Hippalitus. ¶ Exit Crat. 


Fear him! for what? poor filly virtuous Wretch, 
Affecting Glory, and contemaing Pow'r; - 
Warm without; Pride, without Ambition braye; 
A ſenſeleſs, Hero, fit to be a Tool 


To thoſe whoſe Godlike Souls are rurn'd for Ewpiroj 


An open. boneſt Fool, that loves and hates, 


And yet mare Faal to oven it. He hates Flatterexs; 


He hates. me too; weak Boy, to make a Foe 
Where he might have a Slave. I hate him too, 


But cringe, and flatter, fawn, adore, yer hate him. 


Let the _ + or dis, the Prince mult fall. 


dee Ian. 


What! ſtill Aelisg on the Queen, 1/mens ? 

O charming Virgin! O exalted Virtue! 

Can ſtill your Goodneſs conquer all your Wrongs? 
Are you not robb'd of your Athenian Crown? 


Was not your royal Father Pallas ſlain, 


And all his wretched Race by conqu'ring Theſeus?. 
And do you {till watch o'er his Conſort Phadra, 
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And ſtill repay ſuch Cruelty with Lore? 


mn > Puree 
head org ©, Feed 


When moſt ſhe ſeerns:reviv'd;-' Like boiling 
That foams and hiſſes oer the crackling Wood, 


3 
„ * 


But r comes, an Gods how r pa, how weak! 


4 — A and Hr PPOLTTUS, 


Iſm. Let them be cruel that delight in Miſchief, 
I'm of a ſofter Mould, poor Phedra*s' Sorrows ' - (f 
Pierce thro' my yielding Heart and wound my Soul. 

Lyc. Now thrice the riſing Sun has chear'd the World; 
Since ſhe renew'd her Strength with due Refreſhment; 
Thrice has the Night brought caſe to Man, to Beaſt, - 
Since wretched Phedra clos d her ee 8 : 

She flies all Reſt, all neceſſary Food, ; 
Refolv'd to die; nor capable to en 

Iſm. But now her Grief has wrought” her intoFrenzy z 
The Images her troubled Fancy forms. 
Are incoherent, wild; ber Words divjointed : 8 8 
Sometimes ſhe raves for Mufick, Light and Air, 
Nor Air, nor Light, nor Muſick calm her ns | 
Then with exratick Strength ſhe ſprings aloft, 

And moves and bounds with Vigour not her own. 

He. Then Life is on the Wing, then moſt ſhe finks - 
Water, 


And bubbles to the brim; even then * waſting, 4 


When moſt it ſwells. 


Im. My Lord, now * your Art; 


Her wild Diſorder may diſcloſe the Secret 


Her cooler Senſe conceal'd ; the Pythian Goddeſs 
Is dumb and ſullen, till witty Fury filld 

She ſpreads, ſhe” riſes, growing to the' fi | 
She ſtares, ſhe foams; ſhe raves; the awful . 3. 
Burſt from her ane Lips, and eaſe the rortur'd 
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Phed. Stay, Virgins, ſtay, Ill reſt my weary "Bal 3. 
15 strength forſakes me, and my dazled Eyes 
Ake with the flaſhing Light, my looſen d Knees 
Sink under their dull Weight, ſupport me, * 
Algal I W 
. Tye. Afford her 20 kind Heav "a! 
Phad Why, blaze theſe Jewels round my, wretched 
. 
Why all this labour'd Elegance of Dreſs, | 
Why flow theſe wanton Curls in artful Rings E 
Take, ſnatch. em hence, alas! you all conſpire 
To heap new Sorrows on my tortur d Soul: : 
All, all conſpire to make your Queen unhappy... : 
Iſm. This you requir'd, and to the pleaſing Task 
Calld your officious Maids, and urg'd their Art; 5 
You bid em lead you from yon hideous Darkneſs 
To the glad chearing Day, yet now avoid it, 
And hate the Light you ſought. _ 
-- .. Phad, Ohl my Leon? 
Oh! how 1 long to lay my weary Head i 
On tender flow'ry Beds and ſpringing Graſs, | 
To ſtretch my Limbs beneath the ſpreading Shades 
Of venerable Oaks, to flake my Thirſt 
With the cool Nectar of refreſhing Springs. 
Tyc. Tl ſooth her Frenzy: Come, Phedra, let's away; 
Let's to the Woods, and Lawns, and limpid Streams: £ 
_  Phed. Come, let's away, and thou moſt bri icht Diana, 
Goddeſs of Woods, immortal, chaſte Diana, _ 
Goddeſs preſiding o'er the rapid Race, | 
Flace me, O place me in the duſty Ring, 
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| : Where youthful 8 contend for Glory; 


That tears your Soul, and weighs you down to Death; 


5 
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Then he may cry, invoke his Mother's Name: cy 


Hh 1 dn. Hzeyoyrvys. 


See how they mount and ſhake the flowing Reins; . 
See from the Goal the fiery Courkrs bound, - 
| "Wi they ſtrain pantin the fteepy Hill, f 
Nbw FRET a5 70h How 1 Dp the Vale; 3 
How the Car rattles, how its kindling Wheels 
Smoak in the Whirl! The cireling Sand aſcends, 
And in the noble Duſt the Chariot loft.” hoe 90 | 
"Je. WA Madam ail 1 erl. 
= Phe. Ah] my Then! alt Ae faid 12 
here was 1 Hürry d by my roving: Fang?” ?; 
My languid Eyes are wet with ſudden Tears, 
And on my Face unbidden Bluſhes glow. 
Lyc. Bluſh then, but bluſh for your deſtructive Sflence; 


Oh! ſhou'd you die, (ye Pow'rs forbid her . J 

Who then wou'd ſhield from Went Jour belpleß or- 

phan? hs rs 3 

Ol he might wander, eee Son might wander 
A naked Suppliant thro the World for Aid; 


He may be doom'd to Chains, to Shame; to Death, 
While proud Hippolitus ſhall mount Sis Throne. 
Phad: O Heav'ns! | Th: | 
i Ha. Phadya, are you touch d at this? 1 
Phad. Unhappy Wreted ? what re Was that you 8 
. 9 
Ae. And does his Name provoke. your Juſt Reſent- 1 
N ments? $6 | —_ 
Then let it Taiſe Jour Fear, as well as Rage : . 


1 . 


Think how v wrong d kim, to his Father 'verongd 9 
Think how you drove him hence 5 wadridg Exile I 


oy 


Too long have I preſery d that. guilty Life. | 


By all the Cares of your firſt infant Vears, 


Tell me your. Grief, unfold your hidden Sorrows, 


The. Pain, the Guilt, the Shame of impious Love, 


Php RA and HippoLTus. 05 
To diſtant Climes, then think what certain 3 
His Rage may wreak pn your unhappy Orphan: 
For his Sake then renew your drooping Spirits, 
Feed with new Oil the waſting Lamp of Life, 
That winks and trembles, now, Juſt now expiring a F 
Make baſte, preſerve. your Life. | 

| 4 Thad. Alas! too long, | 3-74 | ; | f 


De. Ha what Guilt, has Blood, has bonn we 


Imbru'd your hands? 3 
8 Alas, my Hands are quilte(; | 

But oh my Heart”; 8 defil'd. 
Pye faid roo. much, forbear the reſt, my Lycon, 
And let me die, to fave the black Confeſſion 

He. Die then, bir not alone; old faithful Hern 
Shall be a Victim fo your eruel mee; >" 129 2 
Will you not tell! 0 lovely, wretched Queen! * 
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By all the Love, and Faith, and Teal Pve ſhewid  youz. 


—— —— Zxv—D˙2 Er 2 
* n E . n 
A 
" 


Re HIP IR TIS 
1 1 
W 


TIS NT : 
0072 33 ans pea 
* : 8 


1 —— - . 
n S — 
N 

er 


FCC 
2 — | * 2. 4 8 mo =, 8 JE SD a «a. 


—— rn 


JO me 
ni mn ter og Pi” 
* 


And teach your Heon how to bring you Comfort. 

_Phad. What ſhall 1 ay, malicious cruel Pow ME” AA 
O where ſhall T begin! O cruel venus l. ©7581 
How fatal Love has been to all our Race! 

Dye. Forget it, Madam, let it die in Silence. 

Phæd. O Ariadne! O unhappy Siſter! | 

Lyc. Ceaſe to record your Siſter's Grief and Shames: 

Phed. And fince the cruel God of Love requires it 
I fall the laſt, and moſt undene of all” : 

He. Do you then love: „ TIRES 

© *Phed. Alas, I groan beneath 
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. Pn RA and Hieeotirvs - 
Tye. Forbid i it Heaven! Re 4 ll us +5 11.96 Wer SITES non 
_. Phad. Do not upbraid me enn? 


I love. ——Alas! I ſhudder at the Name, N 
My Blood runs backward, and my fault'ring gl 1 
Sticks at the Sound. I love. righteous Heay n? 
Why was I born with ſuch a Senſe of Virtue, 
So great Abhorrence of the ſmalleſt Crime, . 
And yet a Slave to ſuch impetuous Guilt? 

Rain on me, Gods, your Plagues, your weren Tors 

e 3 
 AMict my Soul with any thing but Gullt, e 
And yet that Guilt is mine. Lil think no more. 
I'll to the Woods among the happier Brutes: 
Come, let's away, hark the ſhrill Horn reſounds, 
The Jolly Huntſmens Cries rend the wide Heay' us; 
Come, o'er the Hills purſue the bounding Stag, . 
Come chaſe the Lion and the foamy Boar, 95 : 
Come rouze up all the Monſters of the Wood, a 
For there, ev'n there, Hippoliru: will guard me. 
_ Tye. Hippolitus ! _ 

Pad. Who's he that names Hippolitus ? 

Ah! Tm betray d, and all my Guilt diſcover d. = 
Oh! give me Poiſon, N 1 Jl 2 Irs, a nor bear it 3 Z ; 
III ſtop my Breath. | ,. 
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Hippolitus | is loſt, or loſt t to me: Ru 

Yet ſhou'd her Charms prevail upon his Sal. 

Shou'd: he be falſe, I wou'd not wiſh bim ill, 

With my laſt parting Breath 1'd bleſs my Lord 8 

Then in ſome lonely deſart Place . 

Whence my unhappy Death ſhall never reach him; + I 
Let it ou d wound his Peace, or damp his Joys. LA 
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| Of. one who knows that Phadra loves her Son? 


pl and Hir gente 9 

Lye. Think "Kill. the Secret i in your royal Prop beg 

dy awful Majeſty « of Foue, 4 e i 

7 e All -ſceing Sun, by. righteous labs, 105 5 oy 3 phe 

By by your kindred Gods we ſwear, O Phadra, © e Mg 
Safe as our Lives we'll keep the fatal Secret paſs 
Im. c, We ſwear, all ſwear to keep ĩt ever ſecret: 

© Thad. Keep it! from whom? why it's already known} 


The Tale, the Whiſper of the babling Vulgar: 
Oh! can you keep. it from yourſelves, . it? 


Or do ꝓou think Im, ſo far gone in Guilt; 
That J can ſee, can bear the Looks, the Eyes 
Of one who knows my black deteſted Critics,” 
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He. Unhappy Queen! auguſt, unhappy Book | 
Oh! why, did Theſeus touch this fatal Shore? 
Why did he faye'us from Nicander's Arms . 
To bring worſe, Ruin on us by his Loye?. 45 c 1 111 
Phad. His Love indeed; for that unhappy Hour, ES 
In which the Prieſts join d Theſeus Hand to mine, * 
Shew'd the young Scythian to my dazled Eyes. 
Gods! how I ſhook ! what boiling Heat imflamd 
My panting Breaſt! how from the Touch of Theſeus 
My ſlack Hand dropt, and all the idle Fomp, e 
Prieſts, Altars, Victims ſwam before my sight: 
The God of Love, ev'n the whole God, poſſeſt N 
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Lyc. At once, at firſt poſſeſt you! ] 
% „ e., Nes at fixlt, ; 1 
That fatal Ev' ning, we purſu'd the Chaſe, 1} 
When from behind the Wood with ruſtling Sound” © 2 [| 
A monſtrous. Boar. Tuſht forth; his baleful Eres... 1 I 
Shot glaring Fire, and his Kiff-pointed Briſtles, 1 
Roſe high upon his Back; at me he made. 5 


Whetting his Tusks, and churning hideous F Foam; + 
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4 TITTY and Hrppargavs. 
Then, they H e flew i in to ai BN ja ng 
Collecting Ur elf, *and riling to the —_ 
He launch'd the, whiltting ee ; the Peay 4 f . 
Pierc'd his tough Hide, and quiver, in his Heart; "7A 0 | 
The Mohſter fell, and gnaſhing with hug ge Tusks, * 4 
| bb up | the crimſon Earth. But dhe Npbolitus 3 
ae in . ee ies ee 


His e 


rr 


My . grew, der "= ; 


| ard, . '2 Min 5 3 
"Add Wer and "bqunded"i in 1 Bee. r 4 = 
Alas, Im pleag d, the harrig Story "chats me — 
No more That Night with Feat and Love 7e te 
Oft I "receiv h hjs 14 Lebe Vils; 1 | 
Then wou'd he talk with fuch an heav'nly Grace, 1 85 
Look with fuch dear Compatlion on my 12 25 
That 1 coud win ts he {> ek for ever. 
My Ears, my greedy Eyes," my Hirſt Soul, | 
Drank, gorging in the dear delicious Fein. 00 | 0 b. 
Till I Was Joſt, quite loſt in impious Loves | 95 * wh 
And ſhalt T drag an execrable Life 
And ſhall I hoard up Guilt, and treaſure Vengeance? 

Hy. No; labour, ſtrive, ſubdue that Guilt, and 1 

Phgd. Did I not labour, ſtrive,' All-feeing: Podere 
Did T not weep and pray, implore your Aid?” 
Burnt Clouds of Incenſe on. your loaded Altars _ 
Oh! I calbd Heayen and Earth to my OY 0. an 


Al the ambitious Thi of Fawe and „ 


* 4 


WF Think on your Son. 


„TA ere, Hi ppHaxt 
And all the honeſt Pride of conſcious Virtue: 
I ſtruggld, rav d; the mew: born Faſſion reign'd 
Almighty tn its Birth, = + 
| De. Did eng 1 1. 

Ta gain his Love. 

P)bad. Avert ſuch Crimes, ye Fours! 

No, to avoid his Love 1 fought his Hatred; 
I wrong'd him, unn d hin, baniſh'd him from 9%, 
I ſent him, drove. him from wy longing Sight : 1 
In vain I drove him, far Bis 2 Form 1 Op nn 
Reign'd in my Heart; and dwelt before my re- 
If to the Gods I pray d, the very Vows' th 
I made to Heav'n, were by my erring Tongue 8 
Spoke to Hippolitus. If I try'd to ſleep, Rs 
Straight to my drowzy Eyes my reſtleſs Faney 527 21 
Brought back his fatal Form, and curſt my Sunibet? 

Lyc. Firſt let me try to melt him into Love. 


Phad. No; did his hapleſs Paſſion equal mine, 
I wou'd refuſe the Blifs 1 moſt defir'd, | 
Conſult my Fame, and facrifice my Lit. 
Yes, I wou'd die, Heaven knows, this very os hou pet 
Rather than wrong my Lord, my Husband Theſes. 
Lyc. Perhaps that Lord, that Husband is no more; 
He went from Crete in haſte, his Army thin, VE 
To meet the numerous Troops of fierce ee, 
Yet tho he liyes, while ebbing Life 8 
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Phæd. Alas, that ſhocks me, | 
O let me ſee my young one, let me ſnatch | Wb 
A haſty Farewel, a laſt dying „% 2D. FS wy. 
Vet ſtay, his Sight will melt my juſt ny” 0A 9 
But oh! 1 beg with my laſt 1 ern 
Y Cheri Lg * | | 


*. | Pied, 2 Hirrorrros. . 
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Meſſ. Madam, T orieve to tell you 
What you muſt know ;-—Your Royal Husband's dead. 
- Phad. Dead! Oh ye PoW rs! | 
| „ 17," Tye. O fortunate Frear! 5 
Then 8 Leon may aſcend the Throne, 3 
Leave to his happy Son the Crown of Fove, 5 | 
And be. ador'd like. him. Lua. Mourn, mourn, * 
Cretans, 5 . 
Since he is dead whoſe Valour fav'd your Iſle, 
Whoſe prudent Care with flowing Plenty crown'd 
His peaceful Subjects; as your tow'ring Ids 
With ſpreading. Oaks, and with deicending Streams, 
| Shades and enriches all the Plains 1 e 


Say, how. he dy d. d. 55 

75 Aſeſſ He ayd as Ten ought; 
In Battel dy'd; Philotas, now a Priſoner, 
That ruſhing on, fought next his Royal Perſon, 
That ſaw his thund'r ring Arm beat Squadrons down, 
Saw. the great Rival of Alcides fall: 
Theſe Eyes beheld. his well-known Steed, beheld 
A praud Barbarian glitt ring in his Arms, 


* 


Encumber d with the Spoil. i 
f Ph)had. 15 he then dead a ä 
Is my much injur'd Lord, my Theſeus, dead? 1 

And don't I ſhed, one Tear upon his Urn? 
What ! not a Sigh, a Groan, a ſoft Complaint 7 
Ah! theſe. are Tributes due from pious Brides, 
From a chaſte Matron, and a virtuous Wite : 
But favage Love, the Tyrant of my Heart, 
Clams all my Sorrows, and uſurps my Grief. 
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PA DRA and HIPPOoLI Tus. 
Tye. Diſmiſs, that Grief and give a Looſe to TE 
He's dead, the Bar of all your BliG is dead; 
Live then, myi Queen forget the wrinkled Wen, 
And take the youthful Hero to your Arms. 

Phed. I dare not now admit of ſuch a Thought, 
And bleſs'd be Heav'n that ſteel d my ſtubborn Heart, 
That made me ſhun the Bridal Bed of Theſeus, | 
And give him Empire, but refuſe him Love. 

1 Thi ay his happier - "Th be bleſs d with 
[x | Then rouze four Soul and wulle ally your e [ 
I Scoth his ambitious Mind with Thirſt of Empire. 
And all his tender Thoughts with ſoft Allurements-. 
Thad, But houd, the Youth reful' c IE * 
err 
0 ſhou'd he throw me Bond his ating Ame! 
fear the Tryal; for I know Hippolitus © 
Fierce in the Right, and obſtinately God. 
When round beſet, his Virtue, like a Flood, 
Breaks with reſiſtleſ Fofes th' oppbſing Dams, 
And bears the Mounds along; they're hurry'd on, 
And ſwell the Torrent they were raisd to ſtop. 
dare not yet reſolve; III try to live, 
\nd to the awful Gods II leave the reſt. 
He. Madam, your Signet, that your Slave may 
order | 

Vhat's moſt expedient for your Royal Service. 
8 2?hed. Take it, and with it take the Fate of Phædra: 
und thou, O Venus, aid a ſuppliant Queen, 
x hat owyns thy Triumphs, and adores thy PowW'r: 

f O ſpare thy Captives, and ſubdue thy Foes. 6 
| 4 Pn this cold Scythian let thy Pow'r be known, 
Ind in a Lover's Cauſe 8 thy own; 
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14 Pampa ad Hirrelrrus. 
Then Crete as Paphos ſhall adore thy Shrine; 
This Nurſe of Jove with grateful Fires ſhall Dine - 
And with wy Father's Rogen LU Pons + rape | 
be ir p Dyer ſolu... Won FOR 1 1 
e propoſes Love Why them as ſurel 7 
His haughty Soul refuſes it with Scorn. 
Say I confine him ＋◻ff ſhe dies he's. ſafe; in 
And if ſhe lives, 'Plt work her raging Mind. 

A Woman ſcorn d, with eaſe I'll work to Vengans: 
With humble;:fawaing; wiſc, obſequious Arts 
II rule the Whirl and Fran ſport'of her Soul; | | 
* _— her Reaſon hates, her en . 


men Barks glide ſlowly oe tho 2 er, 
The ball d Pilots turn the Helms in vainn 
When driu n by Winds thy we. the funny BY" 
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PHADRA and HOL Ius. 13 
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Enter Phads, Lyoon, a Lim 
Euer Me 


141 Adam, * Prince NG nition 
n Admit him: m Wan Fu 
| - now. thy Saul? £ * 
What—-Shall 1 ſpeak ? And ſhall my guilty Tongue 
Let this inſulting. Victor know: his Po T? 106 tl 
Or ſhall I ſtill confiae” within my Breaſt 
My reſtleſs Paſſiens and devouring Flames? 
But ſee he comes, the lovely Tyrant n 1 00 
He ruſhes on me like a Blaze of Light, * K 
[ cannot bear the Tranſport of hi Peer, 2 
Een . bits a 
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f Hip. Tamoral Gods! 3 

What have I done to raiſe ſuch ſtrange Abhorrence 2 

What have I done to ſhake, her ſbripking Nature? 

With my Approach, and: Kill her with my ene R 
Tyc. Alas, another Grief deyours her Saul, 

And only your: Aſſiſtance can relieve her. 
Hip. Hah! make it known, that 1 may Ay and aid her: 
Lyc. But promiſe firſt, my Lord, to keep. it ſecret. 
Hip. Promiſe? I fwear, on this good Sword 1 ſwear, 

This Sword, which fir, gain d youthful Theft rr 

Which oft has puniſud Perjury and 8 

Buy thund” ring Zove, by Grecian Hercules, = — 

y the Majeſtick Form of Godlike Heroes, 
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16 PR DRA aud HippoliTos, 


That ſhine around, and con ſecrate the Steel ; 
No Racks, no Shame ſhall ever force it from me. 
Phed. Hippolitus ! | 
Hip. Yes, tis that Wretch who TR you to diſmiſs 

This hated Object from your Eyes for ever. 

Begs leave to march againſt the Foes of Theſeus, 

And to revenge or ſhare his Father's Fate. 

| Phed. Oh, Hippolitns ! | 

Town I've wrong'd you, moſt unjuſtly wrong'd you, 

Drove you from Court, from Crete, and from you Fa · 

The Court, 4¹ Genes deplord b ſuſering Hero, 

And I (the fad Occaſion) moſt of all. 

Yet could you know relenting Phedra's Soul, 

Oh could you think with what reluctant Grief 

I wrong'd the Hero, whom I wiſh'd to cheriſh! 

Oh! you'd .confeſs me wretched, not unkind, = 
And own thoſe Ills did moſt deſerve your Pit,, 
| W moſt Wome. your Hate. 

Hip. My Hate to Phadra? 
Ha! could I hate the Royal Spouſe of Theſeus, 
my Queen, my Mother? 
| Thad. Why your Queen and Mother? 

More humble Ties ſuit my loſt Condition. 

Alas! the Iren Hand of Death is on me, 

And I have only time t implore your Pardon: 

Ah ! would my Lord forger injurious Phadra, 

And with'Compaſſion view her helpleſs Orphan! 

Would he receive him to his' dear Protection, 

Pe re his Youth from all encroaching Foes ! 

Hip. Oh, Fll defend him ! with my Life defend him! 

"ole ns dart your Judgments on this fait hleſs Head, 
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PunDRA and HrppoLyves: 17 


— 
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Aud ae Lore. 1 1 140 
Pha. A Father's Bol oo ous: 


Oh doubtful Soundst oh vain deceitful Hope? þ | 


My Grief's much eas'd by this tranſcending Goodneſs: 
And Theſeus* Death fits lighter on my Soul: e 
| Death? He's not dead? he lives, he breathes, he ſpeaks} 
| He lives in you, he's preſent to my Eyes, . N . 
I ſee him, ſpeak to him. My Heart © I rave | 
| And all my N s known. 6 
e n Folly 1 „ e 
See Theſeus, ſee, how much your Phedra lov'd you;  - 
= D7had. Love him, indeed! doat, languiſn, die for him, 
Forſake my Food, my Sleep, all Joys for Wee E. L 
(But not that hoary venerable Theſeus, h OT 
But Theſes, as he was, when mantling Blood | . i: 
Glow'd in his lovely Cheeks; when his bright Eyes 
Sparkl'd with youthful Fires; when ev'ry Gris: - A 
Shone in the Father, which now crowns s the Son; 
When oy was Hippolitus. 
„„ 8p. Hat Amazement nies me 
Where will this e $9. 14097 f 
Tyr. let difficult to Bc 10 * 
Does not her flying Paleneſs that but no r kl 
Sat cold and languid in her fading Cheek 
(Where now ſucceeds a momentary Luſftre,) 1:1 
Does not her beating Heart, her trembling Limbdss 
Her wiſhing Looks, her Speech, her preſent Silence, 
All, all proclaim Imperial Phedra loves you. 

Hip. What do I hear? What, does no Lightning aan 
No Thunder bellow, when ſuch monſtrous Crimes 
Are own'd, avow'd, confeſt ? All-ſeeing Sun! 

Hide, hide in ſhameful Night, thy beamy Head, 
And ceaſe to view the Horrors of thy Race. 


Alas! 
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None bur my firſt, my much- oy d. Lord 3 E 


is: Pap and Hirrolaxvs. 
Alas! T ſhare th amazing Guilt; theſe Eyes, 
Thar firſt inſpir d tha back inceſtuous Flame, 
Theſe Ears; that heard the Tale of, impious Love, 
Are A accurſt, e Aare Wender. 7 


A1 


No: By thy Goddeſs; 1 the 1 1 Diana, 


Was e er recciv'd in theſe unhappy Arms. Fa > 

No! For the Love of thee, of thoſe dear Charms, - 

Which now: I ſec are doom d to be my Ruin, 7 

I ftill deny d my Lord, my Husband. Theſeuns, 

The chaſte, the modeſt joys of ſpotleſs e N 

That drove him hence to War, to ſtormy Seas, 

To Rocks and Waves leſs eruel than his Phadra. 5 
Hip. If that drove Ad. hence, then that Kill d The: 


1 — : eus, — b TT VIE. 824 FI 1 1 'S 


And crush kill B her Hucband Acc, 


Phad. Forbear, raſh T. nor a to rouſe my ver 


geance; ip - 
You need not urge, nor rempt-my 15 Rage 
With black Reproaches, Scorn and Provocation, 
To d6 a Deed my Reaſon would abhor. 
Long has the Secret ſtruggled in, my Breaſt, 
Long has it fack d and rent my tortur d 3 3 
But now tis out. Shame, Rage, Confuſion tear 
And drive me on to act unheard-of Crimes, 
To murther thee, my ſelf, and all that know it. 
As when Convulſions cleave the lab' ring Earth, 
Before the diſmal Yawn, appears, the Ground 


'Trembles and keaves, the nodding Houſes craſh; | | 


He's fafe, who from the dreadful Warning flies, 2 0 
But he that ſees its opening Boſom, dies. Exit. 


OR, 


AE: 


PHzBDRA;4#dELIPPOLLTUS: 7 "ns 
Hip. Then let me take the, Warning * _ D un 
. rather truſt the xough-Jopien: W 10 t 
Frhan Woman's W n n 85 . 
ay lieber, agel. line. 

— c. Alas! TDY; L. 11 
Nou muſt not 133 n to her Deſpair. 
Hip. Muſt not? From thee? F ou: what; vile upſtart, 
Tycon. SED ib: tune lem dium vul7 
Lyc.Yes* From that Tyron who; derives his Greatnefs 
From Phedra's Rice; and now would guard her Life. 
When, Sir, forbear, and viewy this Royal: Maa et] ef? 
And in her faithful Slave. obey the Qucen. oy 
: ATT 011 001256 Ie "Guards, 
f FE the Prinet; but at that awful Diſtance, 
With chat Reſpect, it may not eee, Ho $1.07 
Put only meant 205 Honour, ray ü N ent 
T 907: eien, Condes 5 i 
| rhe Honour Grits ens on Theſes Son. 
; Am I confinꝰd? And is't ſo ſoon forgot, 
Wben fierce Procruſtes Arms ofer-ran your Kingdom? .. 
5 ou your! $treets'echoid- with the Cries of Orphans, 
5 our ſhrieking Maids clung round the;hallow'd Shrines, 
£ When all your: Palaces and lofty Tewers 
; PSwodked on the Earth, when the red Sky around 
Clow'd with your City's Flames (a dreadful Luſtre): 
5 = then my Father flew to your Aſſiſtanee; 
Then Theſeus ſay d your Lives, Eſtates and Honours, 
And do you thus reward the Heros Toil? 
And do you now confine the, Hero's Son? oY BN 2M 

Hoe. Take not an eafy ſhort Confinement ill, 1 s I 
Which your own: Safety and the Queen's requires ? . 1 
hut fear not ought from one than joys to ſerve you. 
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26 PRHADRA 1 nee Tos! 
| Nor will I hear of Services from' Lyeon.” 


Smiles in thy. Li ps, and flatters in * 


In ev ry cringing Bo] and fawning Smile: £ 
Why de d you whiſper out your dark e 


The Peoples Fears, and praiſe me to my Ruin? 


Why ſounds the dread ful Din of inſtant War? 
| . Al * 12 50 unknown. 


Diſturb all Crete, and give a Looſe to War. 


That 5 you worſhip; as this Slave Fu! ſcorn. 
The black Abettors of his impious Treaſon. 


For know on me depends thy inſtant Doom. 


Hip. O, 1 diſdam thee; Trat raitor, but not ber che: if 
Thy very! Looks are Lyes, eternal Falhood "op 


Ev'n in thy humble Face I read my Ruin, 


Why with malignant *Elogies encreaſe 


Why through the troubPd' Streets of frighted Gn 
Do Bucklers, Helms, and poliſh'd. Armour blaze? 


He. Then quit thy Art. | 
Put off chis beiin ref the Judge. by 
Thou Troteus, ate 2 various n no more, 
| {To Hi, 
The Queen's Dias, 51 your aſpiring Mind 5 


Hip. Gods! Dares he ſpeak thus to a Monarch's Son? 
And muſt this Earth-born Slave command in Crete * 
Was it for this my God-like Father fought > > 
Did Theſeus bleed for Lycon? O ye Crerans, - 

See there your King, the Succeſſor of Minos, 


And ron = e. | 


af 


Tye. You may as well provoke 
Go ſeize Alcmæaon, Nicias, and all 
Now o'er thy Head th' avenging Thunder rolls: 


Then learn (Proud Prince) to bend thy haughty Soul, 


And if thou think'ſt of Life, obey the Queen. 
| 1 | Hip. 


3 


PRDRXK and Hrrolfrus. | 21 
Hip. Then free from Fear or Guilt I'll wait my Doom: 


What-e ers my Fault, no Stain ſhall' blot my Glory. 


II gre bs Honour, you diſpoſe my Life ; 

_ [Ex.Lyc. and Crats 
Since he dares brave my Rage, the Danger's near. 
The timorous Hounds that hunt the generous Lion 
Bay afar off, and tremble in Purſuit ; 
But when he ſtruggles in th* entangling Toils, 
Inſult the dying Prey. .— "Tis kindly done, 1/mena, 

[Im. Emvers. 

With all your hm to viſit my Diſtreſs; 
Soften my Chains, and make Confinemenit eaſy. 
Is it then giv'n me to behold thy Beauties! 
Thoſe bluſhing Sweets, thoſe lovely loving Eyes! 


To preſs, to ſtrain thee to my beating Heart, 


And growy thus to my Love! What's Liberty to this? 
What's Fame or Greatneſs? Take em, take em, Phadra, 
Freedom and Fame, and in the dear Confinement 
Encloſe me his for ever. 
| In. O Hippolitus ! 

Ol coils ever dwell in this Confinement ! 

Nor wiſh for ought while T behold my Lord; | 
But yer that Wiſh, that only Wiſh is vain, 

When my hard Fate thus forces me to beg you.” 
Drive from your Godlike Soul a wretched Maid 5 
Take to your Arms (aſſiſt me Heaven to ſpeak it) 


Take to your Arms Imperial Phadrk, | 


And think of me no more. | 
Hip. Not think of thee? 


What! Part, for ever part? Unkind Jſmens : 


Ok! can you think that Death is half ſo dreadful, - 
As it would be to live, and live without thee? 
Say, ſhould I quit thee, ſhould I turn to aha 
C Say, 
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Say, could'ſt thou bear it? Could thy tender Soul 
Endure the Torment of. deſpairing Lore, 
And ſee me lettled in a Rivals Arms 
Im. Think not of me: Perhaps my equal Mind © 
— May learn to bear the Fate the Gods allot me. 
Vet would you hear me; could Jour. lov'd Iſmens 
With all ber Charms ofer- rule your ſullen Honour, 
You yet might. live, nor leave the poor * 
Hip. Speak, if 1 can, I'm ready to obey. 
Im. Give the Queen hopes. 
Hip. No more. —— My Soul diſdains it. 
No, ſhould 1 try, my haughty Soul would ſwell; 
Sharpen each Word, and threaten in my Eyes. 5 
O! ſhould I ſtoop to cringe, to lye, forſwear ? 
Deſerve the Ruin which 1 ſtriye to ſhun? s 
Im. O, I can't bear this cold Contempt of Death! 
This rigid Virtue, that prefers , your Glory 
To Liberty or Life. O cruel Man! + 0 
By theſe fad Sighs, by theſe poor ſtreaming Eyes, 
By that dear Love that makes us now unhappy, 
By the near Danger of that precious Life. 
Heav'n knows. I value. much aboye my. own. e e 
What! Not yet mov'd? Are you reſolv d on Death 1 5 
Then, e'er tis Night I ſovear by all. the Pow'rs _ Ho 
This Steel, ſhall end my Fears and. Life rogerher. 3 
Hip. You ſhan't be truſted with, a Lite fo precious, 
No, to the Court Ill publiſh: your Defign, ... 5 
Ev'n bloody Lycon will prevent your Fate; | IP" 1 4 
Lycon ſhall x rench the Dagger. from your Boſom, 9 8 
And raving Phedra, will pre ſervę Jimena. | 
In. Phadra! Come on, III lead, you on to hl 
[ll tell her all the Secrets of our Love, _ ee 


Give to her Rage her 108 deſtructive Rival "Ho 
s NAW N of 


— 


N 


Pamp AA and Hirrorrrüs. 
Her Rival ſure will fall, her Love may fave Fete 1 
Come ſee me labour in the Pangs of Death, 
My agonizing Limbs, my dying Eyes 
Pying, yet fixt in Death on my Hippolirns. a | 
Hip. What's 17 5 b Ye "OW 751 "mm means 


FRO) 


2E. JS: 


my LoveF©3 102 SvY66 155 4 30 Capo] J 
Vn. She means to lead you in 1 Road of Fate; 
= She means to die with one ſhe cant't preſerve. 
E Yet when you ſee me pale upon the Earth, 
I! his once- lo d Form grown horrible in Deaths © -/ 
Sure your relenting Soul would wiſh you'd fav'd me. 
Hip. Oh! III do all, do any thing to ſave yes = 5: 
, Give" up my Fame and all my darling Honour: 


* 


Vn. Say, what Occaſion, Chance, Or Heav'n pe 
Say, that you 10% her, that you lovd: her long 
Says that youll wed her, ſay that you'll” cont pHy< ** "> i 
Say, to preſerve your Life, ſay any thing 
Bleſs him, ye-Pow'rs: And if itbea Cie, (Exit Hip.” 
Oh! if the pious Fraud offend your Juſtice,” © 7 
Aim all your Vengeance onT/mena's Head; 
Puniſh Iſmend; bt ee ve 1% 907 adv 
He's Þ@he,” and now'my brave Reſolves are . 4 


1 


Now I repent; like ſome deſpairing Wore" 195 299} * 


That boldly- Phinges'i in the fright ful Deep. L n 
Then pants and ſtruggles with the whirling wier; 5 
And catches every ſlender Reed to ſave him 
Cho. But ſhould he de wat your Conimands en | 
join'd him, gu goiiing 196 70 42 | 
Say, Thould n her 72 ling en Nun 
Noel, 4:20) lon Should tis wil the Gen : ? 
Oh! Td e A that twas my Requeſt : 
* die well Pad 1 made the Hero happy. 
* Cc 2 
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_ Che. e eee ahh dc 
Im. Can I then live? Can I. who lov & well 
To part with all my Bliſs to fave my Lover? 
c 


And fee another revel in his Arms? 
Oh! *tis pole peas can have comfort? 
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Dp. What a Reverſe is this? Po diene Bay, 
Is this thy Truth? Is this thy boaſted nn 
e ee eee RY - 
3 belit⸗ Pat 
Nis all agreed, and now the Prince is Ae. N Ax 
From the ſure Vengeance of deſpairing Lone... enn 
Now Phedra's Rage is chang d to ſoſt 1 
She doats, ſhe dies ; and few: but tedious Days, : 
With endleſs Joys will crown the happy Pair, 
In. Does he then wed tie ent; et: I) 
He. Ar lad think . Tn 
I, when the Prince approsck d, not far retir d 
Pale with my Doubts: He ſpoke; th een be. 
Dwelt on his Accents, and her gloomy Eyes | 
Sparkled with gentler Fires: He-bluſhing bow'd, 
She, trembling loſt in Love, with ſoft Confuſion | 
Receiv'd his Paſſion, and return d her own: ___ 
Then ſmiling turn d to me, and bid me order 
The pompous Rites of her enſuing Nuptialss | 
Which I muſt now purſue. Farewell; nens [EAN 


2 Then I'll retire, and not diſturb their Joys, 
Cho. Stay and learn more. _ | 
Im. Ah1 wherefore ſhould I Gay? 
| What? 


— 


-PumDRA and HU fνν⁰w:TFis. 25 
What! Shall I ſtay to rave, t upbraid, to hold him? 
To ſnatch the ſtruggling Charmer from her ? 
For could yon thinis that open gen us Tout 
Could with feign'd Love deceive a jealous Woman? 
Could he ſo ſoon grow artful in diſſembling ? 
Ah! Without doubt his Thoughts inſpir d his Thugs, 
And all his Soul receivd a real Love. | 
Perhaps new Graces darted from her Eyes, 
Perhaps ſoft Pity charmid his yielding Soul, 
Perhaps her Love, perhaps her Kingdom chan d him; , 
Perhaps—— Alas] hm many things might charm him! 
Cho,. Wait the Succeſs; It is not yet decided. 
Im. Not yet decided! Did not Lycon tell us 
How he proteſted, ſigh'd, and look d, and vow'd ? 
How the ſoft Paſſion languiſh d in his Eyes? 
Yes, yes, he loves, he doats on Phadra's Charms. . 8 
Now, now he claſps ther to his panting Breaſt, 
Now he dev ours ber with his eager Eyes, KY 
Now graſps her Hands, and now he looks, and vows. 
The dear falſe things that-charm'd the poor 1/mena. 
He comes: Be ſtill, my Heart, the Tyrant comes, 
Wm OT LIT : 
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Enter Hippolitus 


29. Why hangs thas dh new <a your Ree? 1 
Why do you figh? Why flow your fwelling Eyes? | 
Thoſe Eyes that us d with Joy to view Hippolitus. , q 
Im. My Lord, my Soul is charm'd with your Succek ; 4 1 1 
You know, my Lord, my Fears are but for you., 
For your dear Life; and ſince my Death alone 9 
Can make you fafe, That ſoon ſhall male you rr. | 10 
2 ic Love to Phadras Arma, 4 
Av C3 | 


26 PD RA 1 Heerorrebs, 
My Soul had parted with a leſs „ 
Bleſt if ſurviving in your dear Remembrance. T 


Hip. Your 8 My Le . 
Penn an "30.2 Agi ENV Bbhyje hd 
| 5 bre 2 + 1 5 ©, ary 00 0: Af * "3 
i 988 8 No; I-dare nor ben ve. 
Bar t tho you've been thus eruelly unkind. 
Tho you have left me for the Royal — — 
Yet ſtill my Soul Ger- runs with Pondnels tow rds bel, 
Pet stil die with Joy to aue Hfpoi,,jq« u ts” 
Hip Die to ve me! Could 1 out! er | 
T/m. Yes, you'd outlive her in 2 your au, N 2 | 
And may you there find ey ry blooming Fleaſtürep 
$ Oh] may the Gods ſhow'r Bleſſings 40 250 Head! 
L, May the Gods crown thy glorious Arms with Conqueft, 
0 -And all thy peaceful Days with ſure Repoſ e! 
May 't thou be bleſt with lovely Phadra's Charms. Lal 
And for thy Eaſe . hs loſt: Ye”: ab ad wor! 


* 


Farewell e wing Ens 8 zrftoro wohl 
1 Hip. Mete, Ray, , it let b aid 


Stay, hear me” peat, or by th nel ng 
* not ſurvive the Minute you deparr t 
What would you lay i ? Ah! Don't deceixe my 
1 eee WITS 
Hip, Deceive thee! Why, Iſmena, do you wrong me? 
Why doubt my Faith? O lovely, cruel Maid! 
Why wound my tender Soul with harſh eee * 
„ Oh ! by thoſe charming Eyes, by thy dear Love, 
| 8 «+ 1 neither thought nor ſpoke, dehign'd nor daa 
4 To one, or 6745 the Queen. 1 t Hul 
6160 Im. Speak on, Ar a Oy 10% 
| My honeſt Soul incline me to believe thee:; 120 
And much I fear, and much I hope I've Wrong d thes. 
W 12 | Hip. 


— 


Hit. Then thus. I came and ſpake, but . of 


Love; 4 
The eaſy Queen receiv'd my faint Addreſs 1 7300 450 
With eager Hope and unſuſpicious Faith. nn. 


Lycon with ſeeming Joy diſmiſs'd my Guards; 
My gen'rous Soul diſdain'd the mean Deceit, 
But ſtill -deceiv'd her, to obey I/mena. = 
Vn. Art thou then true? Thou art. Oh parton ae, 7 
Pardon the Errors of a filly Maid. 
Wild with her Fears, and mad with fealouly ; > t 
For ſtill that Fear, that Jealouſy was Love. 
Haſte then, my Lord, and fave yourſelf by Flight ; 
And when you're abſent; when your God-like Form 
Shall ceaſe to cheer forlorn 1/mena's Eyes, 
Then let each Day, each Hour, each Minute bring 
Some kind Remembrance of your conſtant Love; 
Speak of your Health, your Fortune, and your Friends, 
(For ſure thoſe Friends ſhall have my tender'ſt Wiſhes) 
Speak much of all; but of thy dear, dear Love, 1 
Speak much, ſpeak very much, and ſtill ſpeak on. 
Hip. Oh! thy dear Love ſhall ever be my Theme, 
Of that alone I'll talk the live- long Day; 


But thus, III talk, thus dwelling in thy Eyes, 

Taſting the Odours of thy fragrant Boſom. 

Come then to. crown. me with immortal Joys, 

Come, be the kind Companion of my Flight, 4 
Come haſte with me to leave this fatal Shore; 7 


The Bark before prepar d for my Departure 5 
Expects its Freight, a hundred luſty. Rowers 
Have wav'd their finewy Arms, and call d Hippolitus; 12 
The looſen d. Canyas trembles with the s 
And the Sea Whitens with auſpicious, Gales. „ he n 
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'» Ts, Fly then, my Lend, and may” the Gods protect 

thee; 

Fly, cer inſidious Lycon work thy Ruin; . 

Fly, Cer my Fondneſs talk thy Life away: > A. + - 6 

Fly from the Queen. e 

Hip. But not from 117 Nine, 

Why do you force me from your heav'nly Sight, 

With thoſe dear Arms that ought to claſp me to thee? | 

Vn. Oh! I could rave for ever at my Fate! e 

And with Alternate Love and Fear poſſeſs d, . 

Now force ther from "op ee ez thr to wy 
Breaſt, 

And tremble Wl ou mm but die til you return. 

Nay, I could go Ve Gods, if T ſhould go, 

Wat would Fame fay? If 1 ſhould: n 

With a young lovely Prince that charm'd my Soul? 

Hip. Say you did well, to fly a. certain pag 
To fy the Fury of a Queen incens'd, e 
To crown with endleſs Joys the Youth Fu bord you: 
O! by the Joys our mutual Loves have brought, 

By the Bleſt Hours Fve languiſh'd at your Feet, 

By all the Love you ever bore Hippolitus, | 
Come fly from hence, and make him ever happy. 

In. Hide me, ye Pow'rs; I never fhall refift. 

Hip. Will you refuſe me? Can I leave behind me 
All that inſpires my Soul, and cheers my Eyes? 
Will you not go? Then here III wait my Doom. 
Come, raving Phadra, bloody Lycon, come! 

I offer to your Rage this worthleſs Life, 
Since tis no longer my Iſmena's Care. 

Iſm. O! haſte away, my Lord, I go, I fly 
Thro? all the Dangers of the boiſt'rous Deep. 
When the Wind ꝗͤ—ü—ü— area: Maſs, | 


When 


— 
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Przpxa : 7d Hipporrres. © 29 
When thro' the yawning Ship the foaming Sea | 
Rolls bubbling in; then, then Ill claſp thee faſt, 
And in tranſporting Love forget my Fear, 
Oh! 1 will wander thro? the Serbian Gloom, 
Oer Ice, and Hills of exerlaſting Snus. 
There when the horrid Darkneſs ſhall encloſe ws." 
When the bleak Wind ſhall chill my ſbiv' ring Limbs, 
Thou ſhalt alone dupply the diſtant Sun, 
And chear my gazing Eyes, and warm my Heart. 
Hip. Come, let's away, and like another Fam 
Tl bear my beauteous Conqueſt thro the Seas 
A greater Treaſure; and anobler Prize . | 
Than he from Colchos bore. Slerp, fleep in Peace, 
Ye Monſters of the Woods, on Idas top 
Securely roam; no more my early Horn | 
Shall wake the lazy Day. Tranſporting Love 
Reigns in my Heart, and makes me all it's own. 
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So when bright Venus yielded up her Charms, Wo 
The Bleſt Adonis languiſh'd in her Arms; 
His idle Horn on fragrant Myrtles hung . 1 
His Arrows ſcatter d. and his Bow unſtrung; 
Obſcure in Coverts lie his dreaming Hounds,  - 
And bay the fancy'd Boar with feeble Sounds: 
For nobler Sports he quits the ſavage Fields, 8 
And all the Hero to the Lover yields. \,. . 


The End of the Second AB. 
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Ken 90K c art: ai Dag 
Enter Lycon. ne li 1 "ng 


He. Eav? n is at laſt appeas d: The pitying, Gods 
Have heard cr Wishes, and auſpiciojis Fove 7 
Smiles on his native Iſle; for Phadra' lives, * 
Reſtor'd to Crete, and to her ef, Thelives; 83 
Joy with fre Strength inſpires her rel Limb 
Revives her Charms, and ofer her faded Checks _ 
Spreads a freſn roſy Bloom, as kindly us, ls," N 5 oy 
With genial Heat renew the frozen Earth, | 
And paint its ſmilling Face with gawdy Flows ; 
But fee ſhe 1 . r Phadra comes? 
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How her Eyes 3 5 How their radiant Beams 
Confeſs their ſhining' Anceſtor the Sun?! 
Your Charms to-day wilt wound deſpairing — 
And give the Pains you ſuffer d: Nay, Hippolitus, 5 
The fierce, the brave, the inſenſible Hippolitus rk 
Shall pay a willing Homage to your e 
And in his turn adore—" 

$2.9 = © * Phad. Tis Flattry all; 
Yet when you nams the Prince, that Flart 'ry's a : 
You with it ſo, poor good old Man, you wiſh it. 
The fertile Province of Cydonia's" thine ;. 
Is there ought elſe? Has happy Phedra ought, 
In the wide Circle of her far- ſtretch'd Empire? 
Ask, take, my Friend, ſecure of no Repulſe? 
Let ſpacious Crete thro all her hundred Cities 5 


| os i, 


Rewar ds n F lame, "9 AA. 2 + FIT 


Pn wid Hirrorirus. . 1 
Reſound her Phedra's Joy. Let Altars ſmoak, 
And richeſt Gums, and Spice, and lncenſe an 4; 2 
Their fragrant Wreaths to Heay/n, to pitying Heav' 3. 
Which gives Hippolitus to Phedra's Arms. 15 
Set All at large, and bid the loathſome Dungeons ly 
Give up the meagre. Slaves that pine in Darkneſs,k 
And waſte in Grief, as did.deſpairing Phedra: -, i',, * 
Let them be chear'd, let the ſtarv'd Priſuners riot, Kar 
And glow. with Gen rous Wine. Let Sorrow ceaſe. 
Let none be wittched, none, ſince Phædra 8 happy. 1 

Bur now he comes, a F with, an equal Paſſion 5 
5 1 m . 15 
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r ee ot; Enter Meſſenger. 2aC Hoot var 


Say, where the Prince?) s .- | 3 
leſſ. He's no where tobe fund, 
Ped. Prckavs he hunts, 
Meſſ. He hunted not e = 
Phad, Ha! . Have you EL the Walks, the Courts; 
- = Temples? | F J $a 
Meſſ. Scarch'd all i in, vain... 825 1 1 55 al 114 
+ Phed. Did he not. i Eno rod? | * 


Ik al. 


Phed. Coud 10 deceive, me? \Lo'd, that Godike: 
Youth, 1 242411 11 11 j 144 Fe 45 121 


Deſign the Ruin, ofa 8 . 85 „„ 
Oh! he's all Truth, his Words, his Looks,. his Eyes. 84 
Open to view his inmoſt Thoughts. ——He comes er 
Ha! Who art thou? Whence com t, thou? | Where's 


 Hippolitush 8 
8 . 


SET 


1 . 
a S8* &* * 


Alas! you: told. me once before he did : e e, 1 
My Heart miſgives . 1 1 
Lye, So indeed doth n mine. ay 1 
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92 Prone: * Boten. 
5 Meſſ. Madam, Hippolicus wich fair _ 
Drove tow'rd the Port — =» 

e Phad, With aur gina? 
Cured be her- cruel Beauty, curſt her Charms, * 
1 = 
Thar heav'nly Virgin, that exalted Goodneſs - Fin) 

Coud ſee me tortur d with deſpairing Love, 
wich artful Tears cou'd mourn my monſtrous ng 
Wine her baſe Malice plotted my Deſtruction. 
1 Lyc. A thouſand Reaſons,crowd _ my Soul 
WW That evidence their Love 5 

Why elſe ſhould he refaſe 1 my * Bed? 

Why ſhould One warm'd with Youth, and n 

„ 

8 Dae a Soul, « Form, a Crow tike ab 2A 4" 
He. 5 "i A where was then — boaſted Cun- 
Wretch! | 


Dal, wee WY 

obey + Pad. © Pubng unfelt before? | 
The Gricf, Deſpair, the Agonies, and Pangs, 
Al the wild Fury of diſtracted Love, 
Are nought to this. Say, famous Politician, 
Where, when, and how did their firſt Paſſion rife? 
Where did they breathe their Sighs? What ſhady Groves, 
What Gloomy Woods conceal'& their hidden Loves? 
Klas? They hid it not, the wellepleagd Suuůnn 
With all his Beams ſurvey'd their guiltleſs Flame; 
| Glad Zephyrs waſted their untainted —_ 
And da eccho'd their endearing Accents.” | 
While I, the Shame of Nature, hid in TY bd 
Far from the balmy Air and cheering Light. 
Preſt down my Sighs, and dry'd my falling Tears, 
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$Search'da — ae at 2 
Tye. Now ceaſe that Grief, and let hur inan Lays: 
Contrive due Vengeance; let Majeſtick Phadra, hh 
That loy'd the Hero, facrifce the Willa. 
Then haſte, {end forth your Miniſters of — 
To ſuatch the Traytor from your Rival's Arms. 
And force him trembling to your aw Preſence: - 100.41 
Phed. O n thought . 3 thiarteading 
Guards, n on 
Bid them bring forth thee defrenteita sf e 
Darts, Engines, Flames, and launch into n et} 
And hurl fwift Vengeance on the perjur'd Slave. | 
Where am I, Gods? What ist my Rage commands? 
Ev'n now he's gone? Ev'n now e bee 
With ſounding Strokes divide the ſparkling al, 
And happy Gales aſſiſt their ſpeedy Flight. "ak 
Now they embrace, and ardent Love — IJ 
Their fluſhing Cheeks, and trembles in their Dyes; 
Now they expoſe my Weakneſs and my Crimes: 
Now to the et Mr 41 


den Ou. 


| o. Sin, 30. 5 1 ene the Perfour odd 
| I mer the Prince, and with him fair Mans; 

I ſeiz'd the Prince, who now attends without. 

F aa e 

Aer Be quick and ſize 2 


- 8 


ee Hippolns. | % apt 
phat. Gun thou deceive me? Q's a Soi of 


| Stoop to ſo 1 mean, fo baſe a Vice as Fraud? 
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Nepp ufh:fueb/inlaiftrols Petfidy; "yet ae. ng 


Noni promis d Love? $20 18017. 9499 ve e 
„De Hip?) My Soul diftain'd's Promiſe: 


bad. But yet your falſe equi vocating — 
Tour Looks; your Eyes, your ev'ry Motion _— 
But you are ripen Frauds, and learn'd in 1 
Look os ppm act Fs; ere Spd Son, | et End 
Behold the 8 the D all che "RE } 
From which thy Valour purg'd- the groquing m_ 
Behold them all in thy oαNu Son reviv e. | 
Hip. Touch not my Glory, leſt you ftain your V 
I Mill have ſtrove to make my glorious Father 49 „ 
Bluſh, yer rejoice to fee himſelf mien b n ad 
To mix my Parents in my lineal; Vercues,. bro dt 
As Theſens juſt; and as Camilla: Fae yeage ch 

Phed. The Godlike Thefers never was thy Parent. 
No, 5 twas fome Monthly Cappadocian Drudge, FH 41 
Obedient to the Scourge,. and beaten to her Arms, 
Begot thee, Traytor, on the chaſte umilli aa 


u 


Camilla chaſte! An Amazon and chaſte! 
» That quits her Sex, and yet retaint her Vertue. 


See the chaſte Matron mount the neighing Steed; 
In ſtrict. Embraces lock the ſtruggling Warrior, 


Aud chooſe eee eee, nn! 


ee +» $4 1 


*T 7 2037S WHO ON VWF 321 


Enter Meſſenger, and ſeems: total en titans Lyecn, 
N Nas Bat ip 28 IQ. 


Hip. No; ſhe refusd the Vows of Godlike Theſeus, 


And choſe to ſtand his Arms nat meet his Love; 
And doubtful was the Fight. The wide Thermodoon 


; Heard&the huge Strokes refounds its frighted Waves 


Convey d the ratt ling Din to diſtant Shores, * FL 
bunt 28 2217 6 16d ot ova d of Whilh 
wall | | 


- 


Pumu⁰ um OY 


Whilſt ſhe alone ſupported all his War: (2 876 

Nor till ſhe ſank beneath: aer Arm, 

Beneath which, warlike Nations N wou d yield | 

To honeſt We Love. n MARE = 

» 3} 10 1;!501:Bhad: Not 0 ee n U 

Who boldly ventures on forbidden Flames, ont |; 

= On one deſcended from the eruel Pallas. es vie A 

| Foe to thy Father's: Perſun and his Blood: 1 

| Hated by! him, of Kindred yet more hated, 1 qe : 42 

| The laſt of all the wicked Race he ruin d- l 1 28 A kn 

In vain a fierce ſucceſſive Hatred reignd lis I 

Betwyeen your Sires: In vain, like Caamus Bans 21 

With mingld Blood they dy d the bluſhing Earth. ease 
Hip. In vain indeed, fince now the War is der; race] 

We, like the Theban Race, agree to love, wor 40 

And by our mutual Flames and future Offeprings. 3 3b 

Atone enn paſt. — — £3 lid OG: 

-Phad. W Lincs Offepring l. 

Heav nl Whhar A Medley's: this? What aut Con 

| Of Blood and Death, of Murder and Relation? 

What Joy 't had been te old diſabled: Thea, 107 23 

When he ſhould» take the Offspring in his Arms, oy N 

Ev in his Arms to hold an Infant Pall 

And be: upbraided ere, 40 Fate 105 317 292 

Oh barb'rous Youth: | 7 9 10 5 

Tye. Too ning 1 . 0 

Perhaps ev'n now his Faction's up in Arms, 

Since wavirlg! Crowdb rol onwards tow'rds the Palaces. 

And rend che City with tumultuous 3 * 21 
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Perhaps to! murder Phadea and her Son, 1} yur aol 
And give the Cron to him and 10 Tee aa 6 ba\ 
But I'll prevent it. 4 bi e en 
mid zen o 5 iy 7 1 4 D t Hmena 
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6 Phad. What! che ide „ Nanod of 
* 4% 101 
That ne- e IN Oh the _ 
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As A Vülese cls 1 as no of, 
To tear his Heart; aud riot in this Wood! 1 
Hark! Hark! .my-fictte infant cries for Juſtivet; bes 
Oh! Be appeas d my Babe, thou ſhalt have Juſtice. 
Now all the Spirits of my Godlike Race 
Enflame my Soul, and urge me on to Veagranees 


Arſamnes, Minos, Nove, tht wenging Sun 42 
Inſpire my Fury, and demand my Juſtice. An 
00 you ſhall have it; thou, Ain, ſhalt _— 

es, thou; ſhalt copy it in their Pains below. bak 
br of Revenge ariſe. He comes! . 4 
And ſhove nnr rhro' all my kindling Blood : 


Yes, your Ins ſhall appeaſe my Vengeance; 
dies: And thou her pitying Lover. 
Doom d her to Death. Thou too ſhalt ſee her bleed 
* her convulfive Pangs, and hear her A 
lut th E) es with th W fan. 

"Wipe — A "7 
n. Alas! My natal zeal ſhrink at . 
Shake with its Fears, and ſink beneath its Pains, 
In any Cauſe but this. * now I'm e, 
Nas if 1 live, tis ds — Bela, + 1 1] 
| And-with an equal Joy Pll die to fave bim. | 


Y 


" & Ss. *77 


Yes, for his Sake m 80 4 willing abs, 16 >; 


And wait his coming in th Elyſian bidde, ny 

And there enquire of each deſcending” Ghatt ET 

Of my loy'd 'Hero's Welfare, Life, and Honour, bac) 

That dear Remembrance will improve the BG 4" 

Add to th Elyſian Joys, n rn Ny 1 hore 
bappy. 

Hip. Oh Reap ny Virgin! (4fe] O imperia u. | 
| Let your Rage fall on this devoted 'Head; © © vo 
But ſpare, oh! ſpare a guiltleſs Virgin's + iis 
Think of her Youth, her Innocence, her Virtue”, 
| Think, with what warm Compaſſion ſhe bemoan'd you 5 
Think, how The ſerv'd and watch'd you in ds 
| How ev'ry rifing and deſcending Sun 
Saw kind Jimena watching o'er the Queen. 
I ogly promis d, I alone deceiv'd yous 
And 1, and only I, ſhow'd feel your Jules: 

Jin. Oh! 37 thoſe ow to whom 1 oon ou 
. anſwer” 

For all my Faults, by that bright Arch of ern 5 
Io laſt ſee, I wrought him by my Wiles, k 
| By Tears, by Threats, by ewry Female Art. 
| Wrought his diſdaining Soul to falſe Compliance, | 
| The Son of Theftus could not think of Fraud, 
| Twas Woman all. 
Bad. I fee 'twas Woman all.” 
| And Woman's Fraud ſhou'd meet vrith woman Ven- 
geance, 

But yet thy Courage, Truth, lt Vertue ſhock me: 

A Love ſo warm, fo firm, i like my own. _ 
Oh! had the Gods fo pleas'd; had bounteous rn 
Beſtow'd HippolAH⁴ on Phadra's Arms, 


Shad I ood the Shock of angry Tüte 1 —— 
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"een Ds Jo cs Mins + * 
70 And can you eben, her Death? Gu. a 
eien dne fo eee mod, 
Condemn the Virtue, which her Soul als. Ki 
Are not you Phar Once the Boaſt of a 4; 
Shame of our Sex, and Pattern of your o.].en. 
Phad. Am I that Phadra? No. Another Soul | 
Informs my alter d Frame. Could elſe Nnena 
- Provoke my Hatred, yet deſerye my Love? 
Aid me, ye Gods, ſupport. my, ſinking Glory, . Lan + 4 q 
Reſtore ,my, Reaſon, and confirm my Virtue. il 
Jet, is wy Rage unjuſt? ? Then, why, was Ts. 
| Reſcu'd: for Torment, and Preſery'd for Pain! * 
Why did you raiſe me to the heighth of Jer. * 
Above the Wreck of Clouds and Storms below, = 
- To daſh and break me on the Ground for ever? 
Vn. Was it not time to urge him to Compliance? | 
At leaſt to feign it, when perfidious n 
Confin d his Perſon, and conſpird his Death. 


_— As aw . & 


That lov'd thee living, cer behold thee, pb 2 15 
Let thou cou dſt ſee me die without Concern, ,, 47 
Rather than fave a wretched Queen from Ruin. 
_El& cou'd you chuſe to truſt the warring Winds, 
The ſwelling Waves, the Rocks, the faithleſs Sands, 
| And all the raging Monſters of the Deep!  _ 
Ob! Think you ſee me on the naked Shore. 
Thiak how I ſcream and tear my ſeatter d Hair; 


. 


Break from th Embraces of my ſhricking Maids, 


ne v on the Stad w AK. n 


Phad. Confin'd and 9m d to. Deah——0 crud / 

_ = | Lycon! . th b 
4 [ Coud 1 have doom d 7 Death! — - Cou'd theſe at [1 
wo I 25 Eyes 29010 I. 
1 

* 4 

{s 


nts 


Th 


PRADA and Hie rorfrüs. 39 
Then 8 with wide-ſtretch'd Arms the empty Billows, 
And headlong plunge into the gaping Deer 
Hip. O, diſmal State My: bleeding Heart felents, H 
And all my Thoughts diſſolve in tendereſt Pity. nt baA 
had. If'you ein pity; O! refuſe not L ,]²r 1 
But ſtoop to rule in Crete, he Seat of Herbe, 
And Nurſery of Gods A hundred Cities 3 
Court thee for Lord, where the rieli by ſy: Crowds: © 
struggle for Paffage thro? the ſpacious Streets; 
where thouſand Ships o'erſhide the - leſs ning Main: 
And tire the lab'ring Wind! The ſupplant" Nations of 
I Bow to its*Efigits,: und*withlowerd"'Sglg-0:1\w S0 8110 
Confeſs the Ocean s Queen, * For therulone $f 27” 
The Winds ſhall blow, and che vaſt Ocean roll. | 
[For thee alone the fam d Cydonian Warriors 
From twanging Eughs ſhall ſend their fatal haſty» 9 70 
ip. Then lex me march their Leader, not their 
Lat Prince; ren 2617 390 VF 205 28 394584 1 
And at the Head of Fon dender Cfttonians,” 7 29186 then 
@ Brandiſh this far farn'd Sword' of conqu'ring” Theſes | 
That I may thake th Egyptian Tyrant's Yoke | PORe 
| From 4/ia's Neck, and fix it on his own; et 5 f 
| That willi ling Nations may obey your Labs, 3 k 30 
And your! Miene cel, the Sun „maß thine '* SIT Dft\. | 
On nought but Phedra $ Empire. OTIS 
370, 1 b 29949 Peu. Why drkueb 
Doſt thou 0 fir deteſt my Proffer d Bed?! 0 0 
As to refufr my Crown: 0, cruel Youth! | ak 
By all the Pain that wrings my torturd Soul? 4h ”+T 
177. grins” 1s = 
$ © caſe;-at leaſt ear zune Net on - SOEFOWS, Þ 
For your dear Sake I've loft m Hono 8 Fi. | { 
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wo Funn and HirretwTys. 
Fier von Id quit my -Crown, and ſtoop 1 22 
The happy Bondage of an humble Wit. 
With ghee Td climb the . — e 
Nee r 
0e Hille, oer Vales purſue the ſhaggy *. W 
Curie of Danger and of waſting Teil?xʒ  / 
Of pinching Hunger and impatient Thirſt; LV! hy 
Id find all Joys i * 
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ho ? 511019) lar au dang the o 
Win en eil 5124 
To praſtitute her Crowyn and iSex's Hononr,... 4 55:1 0 
To one whoſe: eee ae 1 0+ wot 
To be your Sang; as rn 
Phad. And is that a? 
Gods! Does he ein to foree artful Grow? 
Or call a Tear from his unwilling Eyes. | 
Hard as his native Rocks, cold as his Sword, .. T 
Fierce as the Wolves that howl'd around his OY 
He hates the Tyrant, ad dhe Suppliant ſcorns, 
O Heaven! O Mn, © imperial Fove!. _, 
Do ye not bluſh at my degenerate Weakneſs! | 
Hence lazy, mean, ignolle Paſhon fly; 
Hence from my Sou. Tis gone, tis fled for ever, 
inſpires my e e vn 
geance. | GO C1642 1 
Thou ſhak no more deſpiſe my offer'd Loves 4 
No more ny. ſhall upbraid my Weakneſs, | 
[Catches Hip. Sword t0 fab 10 j 
Now all abba Dale ook down and ſoe, 
How Tl revenge you, and my ſelf, on Phedra. 


9 Enter Lycon, and fautches any hoped. 
. Hair ay Harror! Theſens is, return. 
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pbad. Theſtus ? Thien what hwe f do with Life? 


he chat vow the eee ed. 
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| Now wider: ul my grenving; Horrors Sa. bay 
= Fame, my Vigtue,, nay; my Freanzy's fled:. LT 4) 120% —_ 
[hen view thy wretehed Blood, EI & 17501 
Crimes enrage you, or Misfortunes mo]; 3 
dn me your Flames dn ne re rofl 
Fc if your Anger fared; dae, Pig ond defy; 
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| Tye. This may: do. Service yet. 

+... [Exit Lycon, carHiee off the Sm 
| zip. Is he returg'd} Thanks to the ee e b 
bal L again behold. his awful Eyes? | [ 3863 tad 44 IF 
gain be folded in his loving: Arm??? E ads 
JN i in the midſt of Joy L. fear for Pe, b O 
fear his Warmth and unrelenting Juſtice. 12 ann En 
)! ſhould her raging Paſſion reach his Ears, Nn 
is tender Love, by Anger fir d. woald turn 
o burning Rage; as ſoft. Cydenian. n 
Vboſe * — Juice glides oer th untaſting ans; 2 
fer touch d with Fire, wich hotteſt Flames wall — 
ut oh ye Powers! 1 ſee his Godlike ANG L hes 
8 Extaly of Joy! He comes, he comes! 
$ it my Lord 1 My Father? Oh! dis be. 
ſee him, touch him, feel his known Bobraoes, 
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* be Thefons, with others. bk 
1 What angry Demon 


id you from Crete? * me 2. What God has fav'd 
you? 
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And then. I'll ask, 3: thouſand, Oueſtiqns 
2 My Horſe and well-known Arms confirm'd the Tale, 


But this at Leiſure. Lt me nownindalge: iT u 


With half that Fondneſs 
Elſe haſty Joy had brbiight Rr tö these Hm. 
To welcome me to Liberty; to Life,; Jo Abi fl 1 


1 de Haproamus.! , 


mm | 
anſwer mel Ar ho df 


notPhilorgs. ee vou, fall? O 


: - 
enk s 


- Thif. No: But co.fre.my Labs Iicign'd.cay, Deart; | 


And hinder d farther Search? This honeſt Green 

Conceal'd me in his Houſe, and cur d me of my Wounds 
Procur'd a Veſſel; and to bleſs: nie more, = wi, 114 
Accompany d my/Flight=az 7 0 oP0t4S 2-07 2 


A Father's\Fondneſs; let me ſnatck ke thus; 1 yl 

L thee in my fins. Such, ſuch, was I | 
WY 120% If EYbphtes Uippolitz 

When firſt I'G@wthy Mother, chaſte Camilla ; 

And much ſhe 10d me OH Did Phan View mel a. 

Bit bs fil uünkind; 
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* 4 


And make that Life Beling. "Cone, my Son, an 
155 us to Phadra. HIER TY! G ce 4 
65 Hip. 1218 on rhe” _ fy ada 0 1351357 8 

e Forget her- former Freatinent; it's too "good 
Stil to periiſt in Hatred to my Sn. iel Nene: 
Hip. O Let me fly froin Cytre; d you. 6w/[4ik 
and Phathp* bod e 99) I Yori of «7 10M 
*Theſ. My Son, what menhs this Turm ? This fadden Sti 
Why would you f from Crete; and from your F ather? * 
Hip. Not from my Father, but from lar) erer; I 298 
To follow Danger, and bhequfte Re⁰˖,JBEußB ß 
To quell the Monſters that eſcap'd your ed, | 

And make the World confeſb me Theſeus Son. 

Theſ. What can this Coldneſs mean? Retire, my Son, 
momnd yan e e v e e e 
While L attend the Q en Mhat Shock is this? 
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rr tremble thus my Limbs? Why faints my Heart? 
Why am I thrill d with Fear, till how unknown? 
Where's now the Joy, the Extaſy, and Tranſport, 


That warm'd my Soul, and urg d me on to Phedra? 
IO ! had L never loy'd her, Td been bleſt. 
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Sorrow and Joy 1 Wut teig 5 1 
Sweet is the Bliſs, Jiſtracting is the Pain. * 50 
Po when the N le its fruitful Deluge pres | 6 v Cate ic ny 5 n 
And genial Heat informs its ſlimy Beds; Fo et 155 6 
ere yellow Har veſts « crown the fertile Plain, . 
here monſtrous Serpents fright the arg Swain ras 2 1 
various Product fills the fatten 'd Sand, r og 1 
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wats. Pra a Hirrolarus. 


5 


HIS may gain Tin till all my Wealth's em 


To ward my Foes Revenge, and uh 8 
And ſhake that Empire which I can't poſſeſs. 


But then the Queen She dies Why let her & 8 


Let wide Deſtruction ſize on all together, 
So Lycon lire. A fafe triumphant Erile, 


Great in Diſgrace, and en Wy d in his Fall. 


The 3 try thy 8 and work hr Patio 


be colt wher matt her Soul abbors, 


Poſſeſs her whole, and ſpeak thy {elf in Phedra. 
Phed. Of, let me looſe ; why, cruel barb'rous Maids, 


Why am I barr'd from Death, the common Refuge, 


> That ſpreads irs hoſpitable Arms for all; 


Why muſt 1 drag th inſtfſerdble” Load „ 
Of foul Diſhonour, and deſpairing Love? 


Oh! length of Pain! Am I & often aging, -: 


And yet not dead? Feel I ſo oft Death s Pangs? 


9 4 5 
4 18 i "a 


eee would you now dic? 


Nor once can find its Eaſe? . 


P HS, 


"Now quit the Field to your infulting Foe? 


Then ſhall he triumph o'er your blaſted Name: 


Ages to come, the Univerſe, ſhall learn 


The wide Immortal Infamy of Phadra: 


PnabnA and H1 PIUS "is 
And the poor Babe, the Idol, of your Soul,” 
The lovely Image of your dear dead Lotd, | © 
Shall be upbraided with his Mother's e ; 

Shall bear your Shame, ſhall fink beneath your Faulty „ 
Inherit your Diſgrace, but not- your Namn non 
- Phed; Muſt he too fall, invalvd in my Deſtrudton, / 
And only live to curſe me Name of Phedra ? 3 

Oh dear, unhappy: Babe! Muſt 1 Es! ches 5198 
Only a ſad Inheritance 25 Woe? „ e 
Gods ! cruel Gods! Can't all my e 4 v1 'Þ; 
Unleſs they reach my Infant's guiltleſs Head 2 > ; „ — ö 
| 


p 


Oh loſs'd Eftate!:when:Late's ſo ſharp a Torment, 1 
And Death itſelf can't eaſe! Aſſiſt me, Hon, 0 
Adviſe, ſpeak Comfort to my troubled Soul. | oy Þ i | 

Lye. *Tisyou mult drive that Trouble from your Sun mY | 
As streams when damm d forget cheir antient Current. 
And vyond' ring at their Banks, in other Channels flow; 1 
So muſt you bend youf,ν Thoughts from hotels! e N 1 
So turn their Courſt to-Theſws* happy Boſom .; AM | 
And crown his eager Hopes with wiffrd ae net. 

Then with freſh Charms adorn your” troubPd 41 M 
Diſplay the Beauties firſt inſpird. his Soul, 
Sooth with your Voice, and woo him with your Eyes. 1 

phed. Impoſſible! What' woo him with theſe Eyes, l 
Still wet with Tears that flow'd ? But not for 5s. Y 
This Tongue ſo us'd'to ſound another Name? * ff 
What! Take kim ts my Arms! Oh awful e = 
Touch, Love, Careſs him! While my wand'r ring Fancy, 

On other Objects ſtrays? A lewd Adultreſs e 
In the chaſte Bed? And in the Father's 2 ENT 3408 
(Oh horrid Thought! Oh execrable Inceſt!) Hop 1 
Ev'n in the Father" 8 Arms embrace me Toy. 
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46 Pn DRA an Htprolrrus. 


Lyc. Yet you muſt ſee him, leſt impatient Love 
Shou'd urge his Temper to too nice a Search, 
And ill-tim'd Abſence ſhou'd diſcloſe your i 

Phed. Cou'd I, when preſent to his awful Eyes, 
Conceal the wild Diſorders of my Soul? - 
Wou'd not my W ny ig 19rd my Speech n 

me? | 


Betray thee, Phadra 7 Then thou' TT not tern: 


Thy pious Love, and ne ee Goodneſs, 

Will charm the kind Hippolitus to Silence. 

Oh wretched Phedra ? Oh fil Buärded 1 © 1 
To Foes alone diſclos d! . Et 

Dy. I needs mend [Way Nh 

Spight of their Oaths, their Vaws, their 1 

Phed. Do Imprecations, Oaths, or Vows avail? 
I too have ſworn, ev 'n at the Altar ſworn - / 

Eternal Love, and endleſs Faith to Theſeus; 

And yet am falſe, forſworn: The hallow'd Shrine, 

That heard me fear, is Witneſs to my Falſhood. 

"The Youth, the very Author of my Crimes, 

Ev'n he ſhall tell the Fault himſelf inſpir d; 

The fatal Eloquence that charm'd my Soul, 

Shall laviſh all its Art to my Deſtruction. 

He. Oh he will tell it all. Deſtruction ſeize him. 

With ſeeming Grief, and aggravating Pity, 

And more to blacken, will excuſe your Folly ; 

Falſe Tears ſhall wet his unrelenting Eyes, 

And his glad Heart, with artful Sighs ſhall heave ; 

Then Theſeus—— How will Indignation ſwell 

His mighty Heart? How his Majeſtick Frame, 

Will ſhake with rage too fierce, too {ſwift for vent? 
How he'll expoſe you to the publick Scorn, 


And 


PHEDRA and HipPoLITus, 47 
And loathing Crowds ſhall murmur out their Horror? 
Then the fierce Scythian Now methinks I ſee = 
His fiery Eyes with ſullen Pleaſures glow, 
Survey your Tortures, and inſult your Pangs ; 
I ſce him, ſmiling on the pleas'd 1/mena, 
Point out with Scorn the once proud Tyrant Phadra. 
Phæd. Curſt be his Name! may Infamy attend him : 
May ſwitt Deſtructiq fall upon his Head, | 
HurPd by the Hand of thoſe he moſt adores. 
1 By Heaven, ee Truth bay gr your 
Tongue; | 
He ſhall endure the Shame he means to give; 
And all the Torments which he heaps on you, 
With juſt Revenge ſhall Theſeus turn on him. 
Phad. Ist poſſible? Oh Lycoz! Oh my Refuge! 
Oh good old Man? Thou Oracle of Wiſdom ! 
Declare the means, that Phedra may adore thee. 
Lyc. Accuſe him firſt. The | 
Phæd. Oh Heavens! Accuſe the gil 
He. Then be accus d, let Theſeus know your Crime, 
Let laſting Infamy o erwhelm your Glory; 
Let your Foe triumph, and your Infant fall 
| Shake off this idle Lethargy of-Pity, | 
With ready War prevent the invading Foe, 
Preſerve your Glory, and ſecure your Vengeance: 
Be yours the Fruit, Security, and Eaſe; 
The Guilt, the Danger, and the Labour mine. 
Phæd. Heav'ns, Theſeus comes! 
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Enter Theſeus. 


& Lyc. Declare your laſt Reſolyes, 


B Phed. 


43 Pruzpra ad Hiprolrrus. 
Phed. Do _ reſolve: for FR can do nothing. 
-| Exit Phra, 


Lye. Noo, 8 Pies 3 IR ns Love: 
Now raiſe his Pity, now enflame his Rage. 
Quicken his Hopes, then quaſn em with Deſpair 1 
Work his tumultuous Paſſions into Fan; WEEKS 3 
Unite em all, then turn them on the Foe. | 7 | 
Theſ. Was that herd, OY 2 V ife, 0 1, The 
YT | 
Does ſhe {till ub me Oh i injurious Heavin 1 8 


Why did you give me back again to Life? 


Why did you fave. me from the Rage of nee," 
To let me fall by her more fatal Hatred ? - 
Lyc. Her Hatred! No, he ON you ang ſuch Ford 
r . 
As none but that of Theſeus ver n ball; : 
Yet ſo the Gods have doom'd, fo Heav'n will . it, 
She ne er muſt view her much-lov'd Theſeus more. 
Theſ. Not ſee her! By my Suff rings but I will, 
Tho? Troops embattPd ſhould appoſe my Paſſage, 
And ready Death ſhould guard the fatal Way. 
Not ſee her! Oh Il claſp her in theſe Arms, 
Break thro the idle Bands that yet have held me, 
And ſeize the Joys my honeſt Love may claim. | 
Lyc. Is this a Time for Joy ? When Phadra's Grief— 
Tel. Is this a Time for Grief? Is this my Welcome 
To Air, to Life, to Liberty, and Crete? 
Not this I hop'd, when urg'd by ardent Love, 
1 wing'd my eager way to Phedra's Arms ; 
Then to my Thoughts relenting Phadra flew, 
With open Arms to welcome my Return, 
With kind endearing Blame condemn'd my Raſhneſs, 
And made me ſwear to venture out no more. I 
* 0 


*- 


- PHADRA and Hi prorrus. 


Oh! my warm Soul, my boiling Fancy glow'd | 

With charming Hopes of yet untaſted Joys; l 
| New Pleaſures filfd my Mind, all-Dangets, Pains, | 
Wars, Wounds; Defeats, in that dear Hope were W 
And does ſnhe now avoid; my eager Love. 
Purſue me ſtill with uarelenting Hatred, 785 
Invent new Pains, deteſt, loath, ſnun my Sight, 

Fly my Return, and ſorrow for my Safety? 
Lyc. Oh think not ſo! For by th' unerring Gods, 
When firſt I told her of your waſh'd Return 
When the lov'd Name of Theſeus reach'd her Ears, 
At that dear Name ſhe rear d her. droopipg Head, 

Her feeble Hands, and wat'ry. Eyes to Heayn, 

To bleſs the bounteous Gods: At that dear Name 
The raging. Tempeſt of her Grief was calm d; 

Her Sighs were huſh'd, and Tears forgot to flow. - 

Theſ. Did my Return bring Comfort to her Sor- 
row? 

Then haſte, conduct me to the lovely. Mourner : 5 
Oh I will kiſs the pearly Drops avray; 8 1 —— 1, 
Suck from her roſy Lips the fragrant Sighs; 1 1 
With other Sighs her panting Breaſt ſhall heave, 
With other Dews her ſwimming Eyes ſhall melt, 
With other Pangs her throbbing Heart ſhall beat, 53 
And all her Sorrows ſhall be loſt in Love. 1 

Lyc. Does Theſeus burn with ſuch unheard- of Paſſion? | 1 3 

And muſt not ſhe with out- ſtretch d Arms receive him? +8 
And with an equal Ardor meet his Vows ? _ ' 1 
The Vows of one ſo dear! Oh righteous Gods! 75 | 
Why muſt the bleeding Heart of Theſeus bear i 
Such tort'ring Pangs? While Phedra, dead to Love, 1 
No with accuſing Eyes on angry Heav'n | 

a. gazes, and upbraids the Gods; 
My Now 
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55% PRE DNA and Hr oLITus. 
| Now with dumb piercing Grief, and humble Shame, 
Fixes her gloomy watry Orbs to Eart; 
Now burſt with ſwelling Anguiſh, rends the Skies 
With loud Complaints of her outrageous. Wrongs? 
 Theſ. Wrong d! Is e 8 * e he Tu who 
wrong d her? 
Lyc. He lives, fo great, ſo happy, ſo belov d, 
That Phedra ſcarce can hope, ſcarce wiſh Revenge. 
Thef. Shall Theſeus live, and not revenge his Phadra ? 
Gods !- ſhall this Arm, Fenown'd * for (cpa Ven: 
geance, | 
For quelling Tyrants, and fedreſlin 2 Wrongs, 
Now fail! Now firſt, when Phadra's injur'd, fail? 
Speak, Lycon; haſte, declare the ſecret Villain, 
' The Wretch fo meanly baſe to injure Phadra, 
So raſhly brave to dare the Sword of Theſeus. 
de ad not ſpeak, but ſure her Me are 
mighty: 
The pale cold Hue that dead us all her Charms, 
Her Sighs, her hollow Groans, her flowing Tears 
Make me ſuſpe& her monſtrous Grief will end her. 
_ Thef. End her! End Theſeus firſt, and all Mankind ; F 
But moſt that Villain, that deteſted Slave, 
That brutal Coward, that dark lurking Wretch. 
He. Oh noble Heat of unexam płd Lore! 
This Phadra hop'd, when in the midſt of Grief, | 
In the wild Torrent of o'erwhelmirig Sorrows, 
She groaning, ftill invok d, till call'd on Theſeus. 
Theſ. Did ſhe Re name me? Did the weeping Clare 
mer 
e my Name, mM call for Aid on Theſens? - 
Obs that lov'd Voice upbraided my Delay. 
. Why «| then this Stay? I 1 a I fly, Oh Phedra ! 
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PR DRA and FliPPOLITUS. - 51 
Lead on Now, dark Diſturber of my Peace, | 
If now thour't known, what Lay, of Vengeance 
Haſtes lead, conduct me 1 
Lye. Oh! I beg you. ay. 
Theſ. What! Stay when Phadra call? 
Tyc. Oh! on my Knees, 
By all the Gods, my Lord, I bez you ſtay; 
As you reſpe& your Peace, your Life, your Glory: 
As Phedra's Days are precious to your Soul; 
By all your Love, by all her Sorrows, ſtay. | 
 Theſ. Where lies the Danger. Wherefore ſhould I 
ſtay ? | 
Lyc. Your ſudden Frakes —_ Fd ce 5 Soul, 
Renew the galling Image of her Wrongs, 
Revive her Sorrow, Indignation, Same; 
And all your Son wou'd ſtrike her from your Eyes. 
_ Theſ. My Son ?————But he's too good, too brave to 
wrong her. 


Whence then that ſhocking Change, that ſtrong Sur⸗ 


prize; 
That Fright that ſeiz d him at the Name of Pads? 
Lyc. Was he ſurpriz d? That ſhew'd at leaſt Remorſe. 


— 


Theſ. Remorſe! For what? By Heav'ns my teu f 


Thoughts | 

Preſage ſome dire Attempt.——Say; har Remorſe, 4 

Lyc. I wou'd not, Ack I muſt. —This you 

command, 

This Phædra orders; 8 5 fault ring Tongue 

Bad me unfold the guilty Scene to Theſes : 

Thrice with loud Cries recal'd me on my way, 

And blam'd my Speed,. and chid my raſh Obedience, 

Leſt the unwelcome Tale ſhou'd wound your Peace. 

At * with Looks ſerenely ſad, ſhe cry d, Fr 
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Go tell it all ; but in ſuch artful Words, 

Such tender Accents, and ſuch melting Sounds, 

As may appeaſe his Rage, and move his Pity 37 

As may incline him to forgive his Son 

A grievous Fault, but ſtill a Fault of Love. | 
Thef. Of Love What ſtrange er wrack my 0 

Soul ? 

As you regard my Peace, declare, What Love? 

Lyc. So urg'd I muſt declare; yet, pitying Heav'n, 
Why muſt I ſpeak? Why muſt unwiking Lycon 
Aceuſe the Prince of impious Love to Phedra ? 

Theſ. Love to his Mother, to the Wife of Theſens ? 

Hr. Yes, at the Moment firſt he view'd her Eyes, 
Ev'n at the Altar, when you join'd your Hands, 

His eaſy Heart receiv'd the guilty Flame, | 
And from that time he preſs d her with his Paſſion. 

© Thef. Then *rwas for this ſhe baniſh's him from Crete 
I thought it Hatred all: Oh righteous Hatred ! | 
Forgive me, Heav'n, forgive me, injur d Phæara, 

That I in Secret have condemn'd thy Juſtice. 
Oh! *T'was all juft, and Theſeus ſhall revenge, 
Ev'n on his Son, revenge his Phedra's Wrongs. 
Her. What eaſy Tools are theſe blunt honeſt Heroes, 
Who with keen Hunger gorge the naked Hook, 
Prevent the Bait the Stateſman's Art prepares, 
And poſt to Ruin——Go, believing Fool, 
Go act why far-fam'd Juſtice on thy Son, Oo 
Next on thyſelf, and Both make way for Lycon. [4/ide. 
| The/. Ha! Am 1 ſure ſhe's as. Inv G2 1 tis 
r 
Slave, make it clear, make good your Accuſirion, 
Or treble” 7 7 e oy Son. | 


PRADA and Htrrorfrus. 1 


He. Am 1 then doubted? And can faithful Lycon 
Be thought to forge ſuch execrable Falſhaods ? 
Gods ! When the Queen unwillingly complains, | ® 
Can you ſuſpect her Truth? Oh Godlike Theſeus! [ ER 
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Is this the Love you bear unhappy Phadra? : "4 718 


Is this her hop d- for Aid? Go, wretched Matron, 


Sigh to the Winds, and rend th unpitying Heay'ns | i 


With thy vain Sorrows; ſince relentleſs Theſeus, 
Thy Hope, thy Refuge, Theſeus, will not hear thee. 
Theſ. Not hear my Phadra! Not revenge her 
 Wrongs! _ 
Speak, make thy Proofs, and. 8 his Doom's as fixd, 
As when Fove ſpeaks, and high Ol iympms ſhakes, 
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And Fate his Voice obeys. Al. 

es Bear Witneſs, Heav'n! 1 

With what Reluctance I produce this Sword, 1 

This fatal Proof againſt th unhappy Prince, 4 

Leſt it ſhou'd work your Juſtice to his Ruin, i816 

And prove he aim'd at Force, as well as Inceſt. =" 

The. Gods! Tis Illuſion all! Is this the Sword | "1 

By which Procruſtes, Scyron, Pallas fell? 1 1 

Is this the Weapon which my darling Son Bak ol 
Swore to employ in nought but Acts of Honour? 0 
Now, faithful Youth, thou nobly haſt fulfill'd EL i 


Thy gen'rous Promiſe. Oh moſt injur'd Phadra ! 

Why did I truſt to his deceitful Form? 

Why blame thy Juſtice, or ſuſpect thy Truth? 
He. Had you this Morn beheld his ardent Eyes, 13 

Seen his Arm lock d in her diſhevell'd Hair, 8 19 

That Weapon glitt'ring o'er her trembling Boſom, | 

Whil& ſhe with Screams refus'd his impious Love, 

Entreating Death, and riſing to the Wound; 

Ob! had you { ſeen her, when the frig ated Youth | | 
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Retir'd at your Approach; had you then ſen her, Re 
In the chaſte Tranſports of becoming n 
Seize on the Sword to pierce her guiltleſs Boom, 
Had you ſeen this, you cou'd not doubt her Truth. 

Theſ. Oh impious Monſter! Oh forgive me, Phedra! 
And may the Gods inſpire my injur d Soul 
With equal Vengeance that may ſuit his Crimes. 

Lyc. For Phadra's Sake forbear to talk of Vengeance; 
That with new Pains would wound her tender Breaſt: 
Send him away from Crete, and by his Abſence 
Give Phadra Quiet, and afford him Mercy. 

Theſ. Mercy! For what! Oh! well has he rewarded 
Poor Phedra's Mercy. Oh moſt barb'rous Traytor! 
To wrong, ſuch Beauty, and inſult ſuch Goodneſs. 
Mercy ! What's that? A Virtue. coin'd by Villains ; 
Who praiſe the Weakneſs which ſupports their Crimes. 
Be mute, and fly, leſt when my Rage i is rousd, 
Thou for thyſelf in vain implore my Mercy. 

c. Dull Fool, I laugh at Mercy more than thou dot, 

More than I do the Juſtice thou'rt ſo fond of. 

. Now come, young Hero, to thy Father's Arms, 
Receive the due Reward of haughty Virtue; 


No boaſt I Race, and laugh at Fur e Heon. 
| | ( (Exit 


. 


Enter Hippolirus, I vid? acrrad 


Thef Yet can it be? Is this th mbestubus vir 


How great his preſence, howy erect his Look ! 
How ev'ry Grace, how all his virtuous Mother 
Shines in his Face, and charms me from his Eyes! 
Oh Neprune ! Oh, great Founder of our Race! 


Neid was he fram d with — 4 | Gealike Look?” 
Why 


— 


963 


With the moſt low sehenen, ask no mri. 


Why wears he not ſome moſt deteſted Form, 
Baleful to Sight, as horrible to Thought; 
That I might act my Juſtice without Grief, 
Puniſh the Villain, nor regret the Son! 

Hip. May I preſume to ask, what ſecret Care 
Broods in your Breaſt, and clouds your Royal Brow? 
Why dart your awful Eyes thoſe angry Beams, 
And fright ippolitus they us d to chear? 

Theſ. An me firſt: When calbd to wait on e 
What ſudden Fear ſurpriz d your troubl'd Soul? 
Why did your ebbing Blood forſake your Cheeks? 

Why did you haſten from your Father's Arms. 
To ſhun the Queen your Duty bids you pleaſe? 

Hip. My Lord, to pleaſe the Queen: I'm forc d to ſhun 
. 1 
And keep chis hated Obje& from Ter Sight. Þ x pol 1 

Theſ. Say, what's the Cauſe of her invet'rate Hatred 2 

Hip. My Lord, as yet I never gave her Cauſe, + 

The ſ. Oh were it ſo! LA de.) When laſt did you at- 

tend her? 

Hip. When laſt attend hes? ? Oh unhappy Queen 
Your Error's known, yet I diſdain to wrong you, ey 
Or to betray a Fault myſelf have caus d. [ d/ide. 
When laſt attend her? en 

Theſ. Anſwer me directly; 55 
Nor dare to trifle with your Father's Rage. 
Hip. My Lord, this very Morn I ſaw the Queen. 
Theſ. What paſt? 
Hip. I ask d Permiſſion to retire. | 


Thef. And was * mn ? 
. My Lord, 1 humbly OY, \ 


18 o 
Theſ, 
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Theſ. Vet you Ban? t. fe: with SE + i. Sub- 
. 2 L 
Anſwer, or never hope to. Go. me more. 1 1 
Hip. Too much he knows, I fear, without my telling; N 
And the poor Queen's betray d, and loſt. for ever. [ Aſide. 5 
-  Thef. He changes, Code! and faulters at the Queſtion: | ( 
His Fears, his . his l declare him * 
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ts [4fide. 
Hip. Why 5 you # hen my: Lord}, Why turn away, 

As from ſome loathſome Monſter, not your Son? 

Theſ.: Thou art that Monſter, and no more my Son. 
Not one of thoſe of the moſt horrid Form 
= Of which my Hand has eas d the burthen'd Earth, » 
_ Was half ſo ſhocking to my Sight as thou. ' 
9 Hip. Where am I, Gods! Is that my Father Thy: ; 
j 7 7 Am! awake 7 Am 1 Hippolitus ? | | 
4 _ Theſ. Thou art that Fiend;—Thou- art Hidpolithis, N 
Thou art !—Oh Fall! Oh fatal Stain to Honour ? 
8 How had my vain Imagination form'd- thee? 
Brave as Alcides, and as Minos juſt ? ay] 
WO $Sometimes it led me thro the Maze of War; 29 
„ Phbere it ſurvey d thee ranging thro the Field, 
Mowing down Troops, and dealing out Deſtruction | 
Sometimes.with wholeſome Laws reforming States, 
Crowning their happy Joys with Peace and Ph 
While four — 
Hip. With all my Father's Soul inſpir d, 

Burnt with impatient Thirſt of early Honour, 

To hunt thro? bloody Fields the Chaſe of Glory, 
And bleG your Age with Trophies like your own. 
Gods! how that warm'd me! How my throbbing Heart 
Leap d to the Image of my Father's Joy, - 
When you ſhou'd ſtrain me in your folding Arms, 

; And 
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PHEADRA and HIpPOoII Tus. 

| And with kind Raptures, 9 with ſobbing . 

| Commend my Valour,, and confeſs your Son! 

How did I think my glorious Toil Oer- paid? 

Then great indeed, and in my Father's Love, 

| With more than. Conqueſt crown'd 2 Go on, Ape, 

Go tread the rugged Paths of daring Honour 

practiſe the ſtricteſt, and auſtereſt Virtue: 

And all the rigid Laws of righteous Minas: 

Theſeus, thy Father Theſeus will reward the. 
"mo Reward thee? —— ms as Minos wou'd reward 

thee. 

Was Minos then thy Pattern? And did Aha; 

The Great; the Good, the Juſt, the Righteous Mines, 

The Judge of Hell, and Oracle of Earth, © | 

Did he 1 ny Force; 2227 TORY? - 113 ob 
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I'm. Ha! What's this? | Lu-. 
| Hip. Amazement! 8 er 
Theſ. Inceſt with Phedra, with thy Mother Phiedsa !' \ 
Hip. This Charge ſo unexpected, ſo amazing | 
So new, ſo ſtrange, impoſſible to Thought, 162] 
Stuns my aftoniſh'd Soul, and ties my Voice. | 
Theſ. Then Jet this wake thee, this ence glorious 
Sword, 
With which thy Father arm'd thy Infant Hand. 
Not for this Purpoſe. Oh abandon'd Slave! * TEC TB 
Oh early Villain! Moſt deteſted Coward 1 © 
With this my Inſtrument of youthful Glor tft! 
Wich this?-—Oh noble Entrance into Arms! 
With this t' invade the ſpotleſs Phedra's Honour? 
Phedra ! my Life, my better half, my Queen? 8 
; | - That 
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58 PHT DRA a Hieyoiitys. 
That very Phadra, for whoſe juſt Defence 4 
The Gods wou'd' claim thy r 

Bi. Amazement! Death! 
Heav'ns ! Durſt I raiſe the far- fam'd Sword of Theſeus 


Againſt his Queen, againſt my Mother's Boſom. 
Theſ. If not, I When. e and Bow 0 


* 


loſt it? ö 
How Pheadra oain'd ie? Oh a the Gods! He's flent. | 


Why was it bard? Whoſe Boſom was it aim'd at? 
What meant thy Arm advanc'd, thy glowing Cheeks, 
Thy Hand, Heart, 15 25 ? Oh VU" ! Monſtrous Vi: 


lain! 
Hip. Is there no way, no o Though, 'no | Beam of 


F 
No Clue to guide me thro? this 9 Maney: 
To clear my Honour, yet preſerve my Faith? 
None! None, ye Powers! And muſt I groan beneath \ 
This execrable Load of foul Diſhonour ? | 
Muſt Theſeus ſuffer ſuch unheard-of Torture! 
Theſeus, my Father! no, I'll break thro all ; 
All Oaths; all Vows, all idle Imprecations,  - 
I give em to the: Winds. Hear me, my Lord! 
Hear your wrong'd Son. The Sword O fatal Vow! 
Enſnaring Oaths, and thou, raſh thoughtleſs Fool, 
To bind thyſelf in voluntary Chains; 
Yet to thy fatal Truſt continue firm! _ 
Beneath Diſgrace, tho infamous, yet honeſt. _ 
Yer hear me, Father, may the righteous Gods 
Show'r all their Curſes on this ele! * 


Oh may they doom me l— 
.The/. Yes, the Gods will Joops thee, 


The Sword, the Sword! Now ſwear, and call to witnels 


Hear n, Hell, and Earth; 1 mark it not from one, . 
e That 


e 


c 9 
e 
5 - 5 m_ 


"Ty 7 7 = 2 
PPP 


2 


. 
= Ty > l 2 STEEN 
941 2 = NT r 
ee 
A D — 2 Wo” om SI 
* OSS Sad Ms POD 
Ihe 


© — . —— ENF" 
- 2 — ps c 
4 2 . 8 . oh : . me. p 
= 3 — — — 4 1 2 7 * . 
e e 8 
. IE II OSS Shu. NR 1 
+» 9 2 * A * 3 
* 4 


A IE ON . 
ads Techn: 
8 $74 » ** r DF ar * 
„„ 
* ern A n 
n bo * De. bi Ob E 
* 


„ 
t 


oY 0 * wo — . me 8 uf © x y 
OO NEO ATE: . et oe LE Bos 
A 4 4 * 
| . 
| 


s 888 


MOCK 


=. — PWT 


* 
9 


—— 
- 


| 


Priab RA 1317 Mirdif Frus. 58 
That breaths beneath ſuch complicated Guilt, be ns, 1 
- Hip. Was thar like Guilt, when with expanded Arms 0 1 
1 ſprang to meet you at your wiſh'd Return? 77418 
Does this appear like Guilt ? When thus rene, 1 
With Eyes erect, and Viſage unappall'd, „ {| 
Fix'd on that awful Face, I ſtand-the Charge; 7 5 i | | 
Amaz'd, not fearing :. Say, if I am guilty; 13 Ul 
Where are the conſcious Looks, the Face now pale, Ao + 


Now fluſhing red, the down-caſt haggar d „ 
or fix'd on Earth, or flowly rais'd to catch 3 
A fearful View, then ſunk again with Horror? 

Theſ. This is for raw, untaught, unfiniſh'd Villains. 
Thou in thy Bloom haſt reach'd th' abhorr'd Perfection : 
Thy even Looks cou'd wear a peaceful Cali, 

The beauteous Stamp, (oh Heavens !) of faultleſs Vir- 
tue, 
While thy foul Heart 88 this horrid Deed. 
Oh harden'd Fiend, can't ſuch tranſcending Crimes 
Diſturb thy Soul, or ruffle thy ſmooth Brow? 
What no Remorſe! no Qualms! no pricking Pangs! 
5 feeble Struggle of rebelling Honour! 
O 'twas thy Joy! Thy ſecret Hoard of Bliſs, 
To dream, to ponder, act it o'er. in Thought; 


To doat, to dwell on; as rejoicing Miſers | 8 TH 8 
Brood oer their precious Stores of ſecret Gold. __ 
Hip. Muſt I not ſpeak ? Then fay, unerring Heay'n, i 1 
Why was L born with ſuch a Thirſt of Glory? 2 NH. 
Why did this Morning dawn to my Diſhonour? | 30 
Why did not pitying Fate with PAT . 4 | 
prevent the guilty Pay? „ 1 
| The. Guilry 1 2 . | {0 A 
Ev'n at the time you heard your Father's Death ; * I 
And ſuch a Father, (oh immortal Gods!) 5 15 


[ey 7 by 
15 I 
1 


60 ene and Hirrokrrus. 
A5 held thee dearer than his Life and Glory ; 3 


When chou u rend the SR with ckmm! rous 
SGrief, . 85 . , 

Beat thy ſad Breaſt, and tear thy ſtarting Hal; 5 / 

Then to my Bed to force your impious way; 1 

With horrid Luft t' inſult my yet warm Urn; _ T 
Make me the Scorn of Hell, and Sport for Pede! FO | 7 

Theſe are the Fun fal Honours paid to Te 7 

Theſe are the Sorrows, theſe the hallow'd Rites, 

To which you'd call your TIRE: 8 hor ring Spirit. | 8 

WU. L 

Enter le 8 A 

25 Hear me, PL ford, cer Fee vou fix his Doom: N 
[Turning to Theſeus, 

Hear o one that comes to ſhiad bis injur'd Honour, I. 
And guard his Life with hazard of her own. W 
.. Theſ. Tho' thou'rt the Daughter of my hated Foe, Ye 

Tho' ev'n thy Beauty's loathſome to my Eyes, W 

Yet 48 bids me hear thee. | 0! 

& Im. Thus I thank vou. [Knech, W: 

Then — 385 miſtaken Prince, his honeſt Soul Ob 

Cou'd ne er be ſway'd by impious Love to Phedra, Ne 

Since I before engag'd his early Vows; Le 

With all my Wiles fabdu'd his ſtruggling Heart; | Fre 

For long his Duty ſtruggl d With his Love. EN 

Theſ: Speak, is this true? On thy Obedience, ſpeak. Oh 
Hip. So charg d, I own the dang'rous Truth ; 1 own, Let 
Againſt her Will, 1 lov'd the fair Hnena. 7 
Theſ. Canft thou be only clear d by Diſobedience, on 

And juſtify'd by Crimes ?— What! love my Foe! We 

Love one deſcended from a Race of Tyrants, Oh 

Whoſe Blood yet W wreaks on my avenging Sword! i 


In 


* 


PRADA and Hir rolir us. 61 
Pm curſt each Moment 1 delay thy Fate: a 
Haſte to the Shades, and tell the happy Pallas 
Iſmena's Flames, and let him taſte ſuch Joys 
As thou giv'ſt me; go tell applauding Minos 
The pious Love you bore his Daughter Phadra 


— 


1 . 


Tell it the chatt' ring Ghoſts, and hiſſing. Furies 
| Tell it the grinning Fiends, till Hell found nothing | 
To thy pleas'd Ears but Phedra and I/mena. 
Enter Cratander. 

Seize him, Cratander, take this guilry Sword, 
Let his own Hand avenge the Crimes it Mes” N 
And bid him die, at leaſt, like Theſeus . 319985 
Take him away and execute my Orders. 

Hip. Heav'ns! How that ſtrikes me How it wounds 

my Soul!“ 

| To think of your unutterable Sorrow. , 
When you ſhall find Zippolizus was, guiltleſs! 
ret when you know the Innocence you doom'd, 
When you ſhall, mourn; your Son's unhappy Fate. 
Oh, I beſeech you by the Love you bore. me, 
With my laſt Words, (my Words will then prevail) 
Oh for my fake forbear to touch your Life, 
Nor wound again Hippolitus in Theſens. - 
Let all my Vertues, all my Joys ſurviye : 
Freſh in your Breaſt, but be my Woes forgot: al 
| The Woes which Fate, and not my Father, wrought. | a A 
Oh! let me dwell for ever in your Thoughts, | 
Let me be honour'd: ſtill, but not-deplor'd. 

Theſ. Then thy chief Care is for thy Father's Life. 
Oh blooming Hypocrite! oh young Diſſembler! 
Well haſt thou ſnewyn the Care thou tak'ſt of Theſeus. 
Oh all ye Gods! How this enflames my Fury! 
| ſcarce can hold my Rage; my eager Hands 
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Tremble to reach thee. No, diſhonour'd Theſeus | R 
Blot not thy Fame with tuch ; a Monſter $ Hou 5 
Snatch him away. oF vg 

Hip. ae on. Farewel, yas,” 

Im. Oh! Take me with him, let me ſhare his Fate, 


Oh awful Theſeus ! Vet revoke his Doom: 


See, ſee the very Miniſters of Death, 


| Tho bred to Blood, yet ſhrink; and wiſh to fave him. | 


Theſ. Slaves, Villains tear her Tron kim, cut her 


Arms off. | 

Im. Oh! Tear me, cut me, till my ſever'd Limb 
Grow to my Lord, and ſhare the Pains he TENTS. 

7 * away. = © 

Vn. O Theſous 7 Hear me, hear „ ; 


Thbeſ. Away, nor taint me with thy loathſome Touch, ! 
of Woman. | 
. Say, oh Ray! Ti ten you al. b 
en [Exit Theſeu ! 
Already gone. Tell i it, ye conſcious Walls; 
Bear it, ye Winds, upon your pitying Wings; 


Reſound it, Fame, with all your hundred Tongues. \ 
Oh hapleſs Youth! all Heav'n conſpires againſt you, Y 
The conſcious Walls conceal the fatal Secret: Y 
Th' untainted Winds refuſe th' infecting Load: 1 
And Fame itſelf is mute. Nay, ev'n Inena, Y 
Thy own Iſmena's ſworn to thy Deſtruction. 0 
But ſtill, whate'er the cruel Gods deſign, * 
In the fine Fa Gr equal Stars combine, LA 
And he who dooms "wy Death, r mine. V 
T. 
The Bud Af the Fourth 48. 
ac” 


b. 
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5 A 0 . v. 


4 * 


Ae „ Phedrs and Le, oy 


te. A Ceuſe yourſele? Oh! on 7 ness 1 beg y 


By all the Gods, recal the fatal Meſſage. 
Heav'ns! Will you ſtand the dreaded Rage of Theſers? 
And brand your Fame; and' work your own OR? 

Phad. By thee Pm branded, and by thee a 
Thou Boſom Serpent, thou alluring Fiend! 

Yet ſhan't you boaſt the Miſeries you cauſe, 
Nor ſcape the Ruin you have brought on all. 

Lyc. Was it not your Command ? Has faithful Tycon 
Er ſpoke, e er thought, defign'd; contriv'd, or re 
Has he done ought without the Queen's Conſent? 

Phed. Plead ſt thou Conſent to War chou firſt in 

ſpir As 0 ty ro 
Was that Conſent? O ſenſeles Politician! 
When adverſe Paſſions ſtruggl'd in my Breaſt, © 
When Anger, Fear, Love, Sorrow, Guilt, Deſpair 


| Drove out my Reaſon, and uſurp'd' my Sous 


Yet this Conſent you plead, O faithful Tycon ! 
Oh! only zealous for the Fame of Phadra © 
With this you blot my Name, and clear your own; 


And what's my Frenzy, will be calld my Crime: 


What then is thine? Thou cool deliberate Villain, 
Thou wiſe fore-thinking, weighing Politician! 
Lyc. Oh! *T'was ſo black, m * W oogga Tongue re. 
coil'd 1 


| At its o Sound, and Wires ſliook "ww Soul: - 


: Ye, 


64 Pune and Hrrrorirus. 
Yer ſtill, tho pierc'd with ſuch amazing Anguiſh, 
Such was my Zeal, ſo much I lov'd my Queen, 
I broke through all, to fave the Lift of Phadra. 
Phad. What's Life? Oh all ye Gods! Can Life atone 
For all the monſtrous Crimes by which 'tis bought? 
Or can I live?” When thou, oh Sou! of Honour 
Oh early Hero! by my Crimes art ruin d. 
Perbaps:ev'n now the great unhappy Youth 
Falls by the ſordid hands of butchering Villains; 
Now, rowshe- bleeds | he dies Oh perjur d ut: | 
See, his fich Blood in Purple Torrents flows, | 
And: Nature ſallies in unbidden Groans; 
Now mortal Pangs diſtort his lovely Form, 
His roſy Beauties fade, his ſtarry Eyes 
Now darkling ſwim, and fix their cloſing Beams; 
No in ſhort Gaſps his lab'ring Spirit heaves, 
And.weakly flutters on his fault ring Tongue, 
And ſtruggles into Sound. Hear, Monſter, hear, 
Wich his laſt Breath he curſes por jur d Phage; PF * 
He ſummons Phedra to the Bar of Minos; 
Thou too ſhalt: there appear; to torture thee, _ 
Whole Hell ſhall be-employ'd, and ſuff ring Phedra * 
Shall find ſome eaſe, to ſee thee ſtill more wretched. | 8 
He. Oh all yo e. Oh mann _ me, ber . 
me, | 
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By all my Zeal, taps — anxious en TY E 
By thoſe unhappy Crimes I -wrought to ſerve: you, D 
By theſe old wither'd Limbs, and hoary Hairs, A 
By all my Tears Oh Heay'ns! ſhe: minds me not, 
She hears not my Complaints. Oh beer en , 
To what art thou reſer vd? 192 . 5 

Phad. Reſerv'd to at” * 


The ſharpeſt, Howelt Pains that Earth e 
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To all I win. On hal. —-Gundt ſecure kim. 
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1 Doi bent at laft At oh FRED Phaden ! : "a, | | : | 
At laſt with equal Ardour meet my Vows: 1 5 5 ö 15 X | WW 
0 dear-bought Bleſſing! Yer I not complain, 23 1 
Since now my ſharpeſt Grief is all o er- paid, g 5 1 
And only heightens Joys —Then' haſte, my crap, | | vil 
Let's feaſt our famiiſh'd Souls with amiorous ans it; Wile 
With fiereeſt Blis atone for our Delay,. KIN 
And in a moment love the Age we've loſt. 19 

Phad. Stand off, approach me, touch me not; fly hence, $0 | 


Far as the diſtant Skies, or deepeſt Center,” =" 
Theſ. Amazement! 2 142 10 0 Ven Who: guide the l 
e | a 

What can this mean? 10 fierce a Bete td 1 


So ſtrong Abhorrence speak, exquiſite Tormentor ! 
Was it for this your Summons filld my Soul 

With eager Raptures, and tumultuous Tranſports? | + 
Ev'n painful Joys, and Agonies of Bliſs. e i 7 
Did I for this obey my Phedra's Call, PENN | 
And fly with trembling haſte to meet her Arms? 1 
And am I thus receivd? O cruel Phadra ! © 791” ou F 1 
Was it for this you rouz d my drouzy Soul 
From the dull Lethargy of hopeleſs Love? 
And doſt thou only ſhew thoſe beauteous Eyes 

To wake Deſpair, and blaſt me with their Beams ? 


oo 3 | Phad, 
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4 EF PAD ard Hrevor Tas, 
5 Phe, Oh! Were that all to which the Code han 
+ doom'd thee! 3 
i But angry Heav'n has laid in tore for Theſeus 
. Such perfect Miſchief, ſuch tranſcendent Woe, 
| That the black Image ſhocks my frighted Soul. 
. And the Words die on my reluctant Tongue. 
1 E Fear not to ſpeak it; that harmonious Voice 
Bp Will make the faddeſt Tale of Sorrow pleaſing, 
1-8 And charm the Grief it brings —— Thus let me hear it, 
iÞ Thus in thy Sight! thus gazing on thoſe Eyes, 
: * I can ſupport the utmoſt Spite of Fate; wy 
i And ftand the Rage of Hear — Approvh, wy 
* Fair de i hora 4 | 
* bad. Off, or 1 8 fr _ ks: | | 
3 Shall I embrace the Father of Hippolitus ? a tice? 
. .* Theſ. Forget the Villain, drive him from your Soul. 
. P)pad. Can I forget? Or drive him. from my Soul ? | 
Wy Oh! he will ſtill be preſent to my Eyes; 
4 F N His Words will ever eccho in my Ears; ( 
1 Still will he be the Torture of my Days, , 
Ng Bane of my Life, and Ruin of my Glory. ( 
Theſ. And mine and all. Oh. moſt abandon' vi-W 
Pte ee 5 fd l 
"LOR lating Scandal t to our Godiike Race! 575 | I 
: That cou'd contrive a Crime ſo foul as Inceſt ! | 8 
© © Phad. Inceſt! Oh name it not 8 
The very mention ſhakes my inmoſt Soul: / 
The Gods are ſtartled in their peaceful Manſions, B 
And Nature ſickens at the ſhocking Sound. , 
Thou brutal Wretch ! Thou execrable Monſter ! Y 
To break thro” all the Laws that early flow Y 
From untaught Reaſon, and diſtinguiſh Man, A 
Mix like the ſenſeleſs Herd with beaſtial Luſt, 8 


Mother 


Puapο and Furrorknos, 67 


e Mother and Son prepoſterouſly, wicked! 
To baniſh from thy Soul the Reverence - "i | 
To Honour, Nature, and the genial Bed, . 42 8 
And injure one ſo great, ſo good as Theſeus | 
Theſ. To injure; one ſo great, ſo good as Boats! 
Oh Slave! to wrong ſuch Purity as thine, Sod. a4 
Such dazling Brightneſs, ſuch exalted virtue! 13g] 44T 
Phad. Virtue! All- ſeeing Gods, you know: my Virrue:/ 
Muſt I fupport all this? © righteous Heay'n! - 
Can't I yet ſpeak? Reproach I could have born, 
Pointed his Satires Stings, and edg'd his Rage 
But to be prais'd !—-Now, Minos, I defy hee; fc” 
Evyn all thy dreadful Magazines of Pain??? 
Stones, Furies, Wheels are en to what l agen, 
And Hell rb Relief.” S 
N 2 What's Hell's to test | 
What cn couldft thou commit? Or what Reproaches 
Cou'd Innocence 1 pure as Phædra's fear ? 
Oh, thou'rt the chaſteſt Matron of thy Ser, " 
The faireſt Pattern of excelling Vertue, 2 F. 
Our lateſt Annals ſhall record thy Glory, 
The Maid's Example, and the Matron's i 
Each skilful Artiſt ſhall © thy Form 
ln animated Gold. The threatning Sword 
| Shall hang for ever oer thy ſnowy Boſom; 
Such heav'nly Beauty on thy Face ſhall bloom, 
As ſhall almoſt excuſe the Villains Crime; 
But yer fuck Firmneſs, ſuch unſhaken Virtue, 
As ſtill ſhall make the Monſter more deteſted. 
Where-e er you paſs, the crouded Way ſhall ſound 
With joyful Cries, and endleſs Acclamations : 
And when aſpiring Bards, in daring Strains 
Shall raiſe ſome heav'nly Matron to the ny n 
; They'l 


* 


6 And in this dreadful Act of As Juſtice, 


68 PrAiDRA a 8. 

They'll ay. ſhe's great," ſhe's" true, e "chaſte as Phe. 
dra. l £5 

. Thad. This might have been. — -But'r now,” oh cru 
Stata 5% 45» 

Now, as I paſs, 8 N ſhall Gig: + 

With hiſſing Scorn, and murm'ring Poreftarton: 

The lateſt Annals ſhall record my Shame 


And when th! avenging Muſe with pointed Rage | 


Wou'd fink ſome impious Woman down to Hell, 
She'll fay, ſhe's falſe, ſhe's baſe, ſhe's foul as Phadra. 
The. Hadſt thou been foul, had horrid en 

Caſt any Stains on Purity like thine, 
They're waſh'd already in the Villain's Blood: ls 
The very Sword, his Inſtrument of Horror, 

Fer this time drench'd in his inceſtuons Heart, 1 
Has done thee juſtice, and "_—_— 10 Enden 


He us d it to n.. veer? | 4 he. 


Enter, ales. | 62 Wy 
* 7 * FE 1160 4 
Meſſ. Alas! my band. A tig £5: 
Fer this the Prince is dead ſawy 3 FR 
Give him a Sword—1 flaw him boldly - take it, 


Rear it on high, and point it to his Breaſt, 


With ſteady Hands, and with diſdainful Looks, 
As one that fear d not Death, but ſcorn'd to die, 
And not in Battle. A loud Clamour followed; 
And tlie ſurrounding Soldiers hid from ght, 


But all nen him dead. Melt jd 
| Pha d. Is he then 1 "Wee 


Theſ Yes, yes, be s dead 5. and dead by my Con 
mand: | 
18 


o 
* 


— 
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Im more renown'd than in my dear- bought Laurels. 

Pad. Then thou'rt renown'd indeed. Oh happy 

Theſeus 

Oh, only worthy of the Love of Phadra 
Haſte then, let's join our well- met Hands together, 
Unite for ever, and defy the Gods, 
To ſhew a Pair ſo eminently wretched. 

Theſ. Wretched ! for what? For what the World muſt 

praiſe 'me, | 6 

For what the Nations ſhall adore my Juſtice, 

A Villain's Death? 

Phæd. Hippolitus a Villain! 

Oh, he was all his God-like Sire could with, 
The Pride of Theſeus, and the Hopes of Crete. 
Nor did the braveſt of his God-like Race, - 
Tread with ſuch early Hopes the Paths of Honour. | 

Thef. What can this mean! Declare, ambiguous Phadra ; 
Say, whence theſe ſhifting Guſts of claſhing Rege? 
Why are thy doubted Speeches dark and troubPd, 
As Cretan Seas, when vex'd by warring Winds ? 
Why is a Villain, with alternate Paſſion, 
Accusd and prais'd, deteſted and deplor d? 

Phæd. Can'ſt thou not gueſs? 
Can'ſt thou not read it in my furious Paſſions? 
In all the wild Diſorders of my Soul? 
Coud'ſt thou not ſee it in the noble Warmth, 
That urg'd the daring Youth to Acts of Honour? 
Cou'dſt thou not find it in the generous Truth, 
Which ſparkl'd in his Eyes, and open d in his Face? 
Cou'dſt not perceive it in the chaſte: Reſerve ? 
In every Word and Look, each God-like Act, 
Cou'dit thou not ſee Hippolitus was guiltleſs? 
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70 bass RA and Hirporfros. 


Theſ. Guiltleſs! Oh all ye Gods! What can this mean? 
Phad. Mean ! That the Guile is mine, _ virtuous 


Phadra, 


The Maid's Example, and the Matron's Theme, 


With beſtial Paſſion woo'd your loathing Son ; 


And when deny'd, with impious Accufation, 


Sully'd the Luſtre of his ſhining Honour; 


Of my own Crimes accus'd the faultleſs Youthz 
And with enſnaring Wiles deſtroy'd _ We 


I try'd in vain to ſhake. 
Theſ. Is he then ouildeſs? 


Guiltleſs! Then what art thou? And oh juſt Far; n! 


What a deteſted Parricide is Theſens 5 ? 


Phæd. What am I? What indeed, but one more black 
Than Earth, or Hell &er bore! O horrid Mixture 
Of Crimes, and Woes, of Parricide, and Inceſt ; 
Ferjury, Murther! to arm the erring Father | 
Againſt the guiltleſs Son! O impious Lycon ! 
In what a Hell of Woes thy Arts have plung'd me. 
The. Lycon ! Here, Guards Oh moſt abandond 
„ : 
Secure him, ſeize him, drag him Piece-meal hither. 


Enter Guards. 


Guards. Who ws my Lord, incurr'd your high Dif: 
pleaſure ? | 

The/. Who can it be, ye Gods, but perjur d Zycon ? 
Who can inſpire ſuch Storms of Rage, but Tycon? 
Where has my Sword left one ſo black, but Lycon? 
Where! Wretched Theſeas ! In thy Bed and Heart, 
The very Darling of my Soul and Eyes! 
Oh beautcous Fiend ! but truft not to thy Form j 10 

of 


—ͤ——— ——— —— — — — ———— 


Of ſordid Rabbles, and inſulting Crowds! 


PuxpA and Hirrortros,. 51 


| You too, my Son, was fair; your Manly Beauties 
Charm'd every Hauk, LO Heavens !) to your Deſtrue. 
tion; | 

You too were good; your Virtuous Soul abhorr'd 

The Crimes for which you dy'd. Oh impious Phadra 1 7 

Inceſtuous Fury! Execrable Murth'reſs! 

Is there Revenge on Earth, or Pain in He l, 

Can Art invent, or boiling Rage ſuggeſt, 

Ey'n endlcſs Torture, which thou ſhalt not ſuffer ? | 
| Phad. And is there ought on Earth I would not 

ſuffer ? 

Oh! were there Vengeance equal to my Crimes, 

Thou need'ſt not claim it, moſt unhappy Youth, 

From any Hands but mine: Tavenge thy Fate 

Id court the fierceſt Pains, and ſue for Tortures ; 

And Phedra's Suff rings ſnou'd atone for thine : 

Ev'n now I. fall a Victim to thy Wrongs; 

Ey'n now a fatal Draught works out my Soul; 

Ev'n now it curdles in my ſhrinking Veins 

The lazy Blood, and freezes at my Heart. 


Lycon brought in. 


Theſ. Haſt thou eſcap'd my Wrath? Yet, impious 
Lycon, : 
On thee I'll empty all my Hoard of Vengeance, 
And glut my boundleſs Rage. 
Lyc. O! Mercy, Mercy! 

Theſ. Such ſhalt thou find, as thy beſt Deeds deſerve,, 
Such as thy guilty Soul can hope from Theſeus 
Such as thou ſhew'dſt to poor Hippolitus. 

Lyc. Oh chain me! Whip me! Let me be the Scort 


E 2 Give 


— 


I} 
J 


72 - PH&DRA and HipeoLITus; 


Give me but Life, and make that Life moſt wretched, 
Phad. Art thou fo baſe, ſo ſpiritleſs a Slave? 

Not fo the lovely Youth thy Arts have ruin'd, 

Not ſo he bore the Fate to which you doom'd him. 
Thef. Oh, abject Villain! Yet it gives me Joy, 

To ſee the Fears (that ſhake thy guilty Soul) 

Enhance thy Crimes, and antedate thy Woes. 

Oh! how thou'lt how! thy fearful Soul away? 

While laughing Crowds ſhall eccho to thy Cries, 
And make thy Pains their Sport. Haſte, hence, away 

with him, % 
Drag him to all the Torments Earth can furniſh ; 


Let him be wrack'd and gaſh'd, impal d alive; 


Then ler the mang!'d Monſter, fix d on high, 

Grin oer the ſhouting Crowds, and glut their Vengeance. 
And is this all? And art thou now appeas d? 

Will this atone for poor Hippolizus | ? 

Oh ungorg'd Appetite! Oh rav'nous Thirſt 


Of a Son's Blood! What, nota Day! A Moment! 


Phed. A Day! A Moment! Oh! Zhou orb have 
_ | 
Years, Ages, all the Rove of circling Time, 
Eier touch the Life of that conſummate Youth. 
Theſ. And yet with Joy I flew to his Deſtruction; 


Boaſted his Fate, and triumph'd in his Ruin. 


Not this i promis d to his dying Mother, 

When in her mortal Pangs ſhe ſighing gave me 

The laſt cold Kiſſes from her trembling Lips, 

And reach'd her feeble wand'ring Hands to mine; 
When her laſt Breath, now quiv'ring at her Mouth, 
Implor'd my Goodneſs to her lovely Son; 

To her Hippolitus. He, alas! deſcends, - 

An carly Victim to the lazy Shades, s 


(Ob 


* 
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(0 Heav'n and Earth!) by Theſeus doom'd, deſcends. 
Phed. He's doom'd by Theſeus, but accus'd by tr 
By Phedra's Madneſs, and by Lycon's Hatred. 
Vet with my Life 1 expiate my Frenzy, 
And die for thee, my headlong Rage deſtroy d: 
Thee I purſue, (oh great ill-fated Youtk !) 
Purſue thee ſtill; but now with chaſte Defires ; - 
Thee, thro' the diſmal Waſte of gloomy Death; 
Thee, thro" the glimim't ring Dawn, 'and purer Day, 
Thro' all th Elyſian Plains: O' righteous Mins ! 
Elyſian Plains! There he and his T/mena 
Shall ſport for ever, ſhall for ever drink 
Immortal Love; while 1 far off ſhall how! 
In lonely Plains; while all the blackeſt Ghoſts | 
Shrink from the baleful Sight of one more monſtrous, 
And more accurſt than they. 
79 1 too muſt go; 
J too muſt once more ſee the burning Shore 
Of livid Acheron, and black Cocytus, 
Whence no Alcides will releaſe me now. | 
Phad. Then why this Stay ? Come on, let's Plunge | 
together : 
See Hell ſets wide its Adamantiac Gates, 
See thro' the ſable Gates the Black Cocytus 
In ſmoaky Circles rolls its fiery Waves: 
Hear, hear the ſtunning Harmonies of Woe, 
The Din of rattling Chains, of claſhing Whips, 
Of Groans, of loud Complaints, of piercing Shrieks, 
That wide thro? all its gloomy World reſound ! 
How huge Magara ſtalks! what ſtreaming Fires 
Blaze from her glaring Eyes! what Serpents curl 
In horrid Wreaths; and hiſs around her Head! 
Now, now ſhe drags me to the Bar of Minos. N 
. E. 3 See 
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See how the awful Judges of the Dad 
Look ſtedfaſt Hate, and horrible Diſmay! | = 


Then am I ſtill on Earth? By Hell I am, 


And Earth now | bears not ſuch a Wretch as ne 
With claſhing Shields, and braying Trumpets drown'd 


But what are Arms to me? Is he not dead 


— * 


74 PHEDRA and HIPPOLITUS 


See Minos turns away his loathing Eyes, 
Rage choaks his ſtruggling Words: the fatal Urn 
Drops from his trembling Hand! O all ye Gods! 
What, Lycon here | Oh execrable Villain! 


A Fury now, a Scourge preſerv'd for Lycon ! 
See, the juſt Beings offer to my Vengeance 
That impious Slave! Now, Lycon, for Revenge; 
Thanks, Heav'n, tis here. Ill ſteal it to his Heart. 
[Miftaking Theſeus for Lycon, offer to ſtabò him.] 
Guards, Neav'ns! *Tis your Lord. [+ 
Phed. My Lord! O.equal Heaven! 

Muſt each portentous Moment riſe in Mimeue 
And ſallying Life go off in Parricide? 


Then whom not thy ſlow Drugs. Thus furs of Death, 


[Stabs herſelf.) ] 
Compleat thy road if this ſuffice not, 
Thou, Minos, do the reſt. . 
Theſ. At length ſhe's quiet, 


Vet Il obey Hippolitus, and live: 
Then to the Wars; and as the Corybantines, 


The Cries of Infant Fove —LT'll ſtifle Conſcience, 
And Nature's Murmurs in the Din of Arms. 


For whom I fought? For whom my hoary Age 
Glow'd with the boiling Heat of Youth in Battel ? 
How then to drag a wretched Life beneath, 
Anendleſs Round of ſtill returning Woes, 

And all the gnawing Pangs of vain Remorſe? 


PR DURA and HIPPOLI Tus. 73 
What Torment's this: Therefore, O greatly thought! 
Therefore do Juſtice on thyſelf, and live; 
Live above all moſt infinitely wretched. 
Iſmena too Nay, then avenging Heay'n 
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Iſmena enters. 


Has vented all its Rage. — 0 wretched Maid! 
Why doſt thou come to ſwell my raging Grief? 
Why add to Sorrows, and embitter Woes ? | 
Why do thy mournful Eyes upbraid my Guilt? 
Why thus recall to my afflicted Soul, 
The ſad Remembrance of my God-like Son, 
Of that dear Youth my Cruelty has ruin'd ? 

Im. Ruin'd—O all ye Powers! O awful Theſes ! 
Say, N gf s my Lord? Say, where has Fate _— 

. 
Oh 2 the Fear diſtracts me. 
Nef. Gods! can I ſpeak ? 

Can I declare his Fate to 1 Iſnena? 
Oh lovely Maid! Coud'ſt thou admit of Comfort, 
Thou ſhou'dſt for ever be my only Care, 
Work of my Life, and Labour of my Soul. 
For thee alone, my Sorrows, lull'd, ſhall ceaſe ; 
Ceaſe for a while, to mourn my murther'd Son: 
For thee alone my Sword once more ſhall rage, 
Reſtore the Crown, of which it robb'd your Race: 
Then let your Grief give way to Thoughts of Empire; 
At thy own Athens reign, The happy Growd 
Beneath thy eaſy Yoke with Pleaſure bow, 
And think in thee their own Minerva reigns. 

Iſm. Muſt 1 then reign? Nay, muſt ] live without 

him? 4; 
E 4 Not 
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76 PRE DRA and HIP POLITus. 

Not ſo, Oh God - like Youth, you lov'd 1/mena ! 
Tou, for her ſake, refusd the Cretan Empire, 
And yet a nobler Gift, the Royal Phedra. 
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And ſnatch all Beauty from the widow'd Earth? 
Was it for me, ye Gods! ſhe'd fall a Victim? 


Shall I then take a Crown, a guilty Crown, 
From the relentleſs Hand that doom'd thy Death ? 
Oh! *tis in Death alone I can have Eaſe, 

And thus I find it, { Offers to ſtab berflf. 


Enter Hippolitus. 5 


Hip. O forbear, Iſinena * 
Forbear, chaſte Maid, to wound thy tender Rule; 3 
Oh Heav'n and Earth! ſhou'd ſhe reſolve to die, 


PR 


Was it for me ſhe'd die? O heavenly Virgin! 
See, fee thy own Hippolitus, who lives, 
And hopes to live for thee. | 
In. Hippolitus! . - 

Am1 tive or dead? Is this Ely/zum ? 
*Tis he, tis all Hippolitus Art wells?̃ʒõwO d 0H 
Ar't thou not wounded ? 

Te. Oh de ſie Joy! 
Stand off; and let me fly into his Arms, 
Speak, fay, what God, what Miracle preſery'd thee? ds 
Did'ſt thou not ſtrike thy Father's cruel entre + 


My Sword, into thy Breaſt? : 
Hip. I aim n'd it Win 


But Gd it from myſelf, and flew Cratander; 
The Guards, not truſted with his fatal Orders, 
Granted my Wiſh, and brought me to the King: 
I fear'd not Death, but cou'd not bear _ Thought 
Of Theſeus Sorrow, and 1/mena's Los ; D 
"> wa: pang I haſten'd to erz —__ Preſence, + rout. 


Here 


, 4 


yd a 


PHEDRA and e 
Here to receive my Doom. 
Theſ. Be this wo Doom, 

To live for ever in 1/mena's' Arms. 
Go, heav'nly Pair, and with your dazling Virtues, 
Your Courage, Truth, your Innocence and Love, 
Amaze and charm Mankind; and rule that Empire, 
For which in vain your Rival Fathers fought. 

9 Oh killing Joy 

* Hip. Oh Extaſy of Bliſs! 

Am 1 poſſeſs d at laſt of my 1/mena ! 

f that Celeſtial Maid! oh pitying Gods! 

low ſhall I thank your Bounties for my Suff rings, 

or all my Pains, and all the Pangs Pve born? 

»ince *twas to them I owe divine Iſmena, 
To them I owe the dear Conſent of THeſeus. 
Yet there's a Pain lies heavy on my Heart, 
For the diſaſtrous Fate of hapleſs Phedra. 

Theſ. Deep was on b e for the Wrongs ſhe did 
you 
She choſe to die, and in her Death erb 
Your Fate, and not her own. 
Hip. I've heard it all. 

O! had not Paſſion ſully'd her Renown, 
None e'er on Earth had ſhone with equal Luſtre; 
So glorious liv'd, or ſo lamented dy'd ! 
Her Faults were only Faults of raging Love, 


Her Virtues all her own. - 
Vin. Unhappy Phadra! 
Was there no other way, ye pitying Pow':s, 47 


No other Way to crown 1/mena's Love? 
Then muſt I ever mourn her cruel Fate, 
And in the midſt of my triumphant Joy, 
Evn in my Hero's Arms confeſs ſome Sorrow, 
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78 PRÆ DRA and HiePoliTvs, 
The/. O tender Maid! forbear with ill-tim'd Grief, 
To damp our Bleſſings, and incenſe the Gods; 
But let's away, and pay kind Heav n our Thanks, 
For all the Wonders in our favour wrought ;} ); 
That Heav'n, whoſe Mercy reſcu'd erring Theſeus 
From execrable Crimes, and endleſs Woes. 
Then learn from me, ye Kings that rule the World, 
With equal Poize, let ſteddy Juſtice {way, 
And flagrant Crimes with certain Vengeance pay, 
But till the Proofs are clear, the Stroke delay. 
Hip. The righteous Gods that Innocence require, 
Protect the Goodneſs which themſelves inſpire ; 
Unguarded Virtue human Arts defies, 


Th Accus d is bappy, while th' Accuſer dies. 
/ Exeun ones, 
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To the Memory of 


Mr. JOHN PHILIPS 


2 


To a FRIEND. 


INC E our ir 1/ 5 filently deplores 
The Bard who ſpread her Fame to diſtant 


Shores; 
Since nobler Pens their mournful Lays 


ſuſpend ; 
My boneſt Zeal, if not my Verſe, commend, 
Forgive the Poer, and approve the Friend, 
Your Care had long his flecting Life reſtrain'd, 
One Table fed you, and one Bed contain'd ; 
| For 


{| 


Por his dear Sake long reſtleſs Nights you bore, 
While rat'ling Coughs his heaving Veſſels tore, 
oy Much was his Pain, but your Affliction more. 
Oh! had no Summons. from the noiſy Gown 
CalFd thee, unwilling, to the nauſeous Town,” 
Thy Love had o'er the dull Diſeaſe prevaild, 
Thy Mirth had cur'd, where bafffd Phyſick fail'd ; 
But fince the Will of Heav'n his Fate decreed, 
To thy kind Care my Worthleſs Lines ſucceed; _ 
Fruitleſs our Hopes, tho pious our Eſſays, 
Yours to preſerve a Friend, and mine to praiſe. 


Ohl! might I paint him in-Miltonian Verſe, 

With Strains like thoſe he ſung on Glo ters Herſe! 

But with the meaner Tribe I'm fore d to chime, © 

And wanting Strength to riſe, de ſcend to Rhyme... 
With other Fire his glorious Blenheim ſhincs, 

And all the Battle thunders in his Lines; 

His nervous Verſe great Boileau's Strength tranſcends, 

And France to Philips, as to Churchill, bends: 


Oh! various Bard, you all our Pow'rs controul, 
You now diſturb, and now divert the Soul: 
Milton and Butler in thy Muſe combine, 

Above the laſt thy Manly Beauties ſhine. 

For as I've ſeen, when Rival Wits contend, 
One gayly charge, one gravely wiſe defend; 
This on quick Turns and Points in vain relies, 
This with a Look demure, and ſteady Eyes, 
With dry Rebukes, or ſneering Praiſe replies: 
So thy grave Lines extort a juſter Smile, 
Reach Butler's Fancy, but ſurpaſs 12 Style; 
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7 / the Memory.of Mr. Joun Pu LI rs. 


lle dea ras s low Phraſe in humble Strains, 
In Thee the ſolemn Air of great Cervantes reigns. 
What ſounlding Lines his abject Themes expreſs, | 
What ſhining Words the pompous Shilling dreſs ? 

| There, there my Cell, immortal made, outvies | 
The frailer Piles which o'er its Ruins riſe. | 
In her beſt Light the Comick Muſe appears, 


When 1 with borrow'd Pride, the Buskin wears, 


* 


80 1 Nurſe Nokes to act young Ammon tries, 
With ſhambling Legs, long Chin, and fooliſh Eyes; 
With dangling Hands he ſtrokes th' Imperial Robe, 
And with a Cuckold's Air commands the Globe; 
The Pomp and Sound the whole Buffoon diſplay'd, 
And Ammon Son more Mirth than Gomez made. 


| Forgive, dear Shade, the Scene my Folly draws, 
Thy Strains divert the Grief thy Aſhes cauſe : 


When Orpheus ſings, the Ghoſts no more complain, 


But, in his lulling Muſick, loſe their Pain: 

do charm the Sallies of thy Georgick Muſe, 

So calm our Sorrows, and our” Joys infuſe ; 

Here rural Notes a gentle Mirth inſpire, _ 

Here lofty Lines the kindling Reader fire ; 

Like that fair Tree you praiſe, the Poem charms; 
Cools like the Fruit, or like the Juice it warms, 


\ Bleſt Clime, which Vaga's fruitful Streams improve, 


Erruria's Envy, and her Coſmo's Love! 
Redſtreak he quaffs beneath the Chianti Vine, 
Gives Tuſcan yearly for thy Scud mores Wine, 
And ey n his Tafo would exchange for thine, 


8 


r 

4 3 1 we th 
"Rr EEO, wo 23 — 
' . . 


. 
r ett 95% niet 
a tl a —_— — = Ss Bir 


—— — 


of Gun . - 
n * 9 
* 12 7 q = Sz l 
2 4 »& . r 0 A. r 223 wo. 
Kr, DE as: CH DE, ene OI 
Rue * > ELIE OE] 
by * —_ 428. * £5 _ l 


* = ; 
- * «a 4 * 
e — n 
r NS oy 
* e 97 Nr Jr b _ 7 — a 
/ 4 a 2 2 
n Ty * — 


54 


1 2 


3 
— 
ay 


- 
Ix 
\ £ 
3 
- I, 

* 
—_— 
3+ 
* 
18 
* 
[3 
F ? 
„ 
* 
XK 
1 
* 
* 
* 
by Pl 
2 
_— 
E 
4 3 
* 
*3J 
1 
8 
1 
q 
. 
b 
N 
= 2 
0 
* 


8 racer W * £ * 
1 42 7 . 3 * iy £4. 21 1 * ** 8 8 
1 — — . g N = "hot —-w oy, \ DS. K ? * 8 rt. 17 i: E oo 2 F : 
A a ; ** rr * Den : 25 E WIRES 5 0 : CO INES. =. TIT? nh, F 
I Is a 1 = * _ O 82 r . Y TY LE”, ok < MAE La 9 ” Nee nr 7 4 9 p 1 75 e 9 — G f 
: Sgt > buy < "LEE! r — e Me — A 24 „ 
* * > * . „ RET r — 7 we pm * — by - ALI A J = 4 * 6 l e — 
. x : 9 Ju - a y 7 F —— 9 l 
. | 2 A PP 
1 N 5 — * 


— 


Fry Aw Coo. ba 4 
- RR * 2 F 7 
o 5 2 
a — . 1 M WY OY 
r 2 2. 
O 9 — Manas. 
* * L 1. 


1 


82 25 the Memory of Mr. Jonn Patt. 195, | 


Riſe, riſe, Roſcommon, ſee the Blenheim Muſe, 
The dull Conſtraint of Monkiſh Rhyme refuſe g 
See, o'er the Alps his tow'ring Pinions ſoar, 
Where never Engliſh Poet reach'd before: 

See mighty Coſmo's Counſellor and Friend, 

By turns on Coſmo, and the Bard attend ; 

Rich in the Coins and Buſts of antient Rome, 

In him he brings a nobler Treaſure home 
In them he views her Gods, and Domes defign'd, 
In him the Soul of Rome, and Virgil's mighty Mind: 
To him for Eaſe retires from Toils of State, 
2 half ſo prove to govern, as tranſlate. | | 


Our Spencer, firſt by Piſan Poets taught, 

To us their Tales, their Stile, and Numbers brought. 

To follow ours, now Tuſcan Bards deſcend, 

From Philips borrow, tho' to Spencer lend; | 
Like Philips too the Yoke of Rhyme diſdain ; 
They firſt on Engliſh Bards impos d the Chain, | 
Furſt by an Engliſh Bard from er hom; their Freedom | 


gain. 


Tyrannick Rhyme, that cramps to equal Chime, | | 
The gay, the ſoft, the florid, and ſublime; 1 
Some ſay this Chain the doubtful Senſe decides, 
Confines the Fancy, and the Judgment guides; | 
I'm fure in needleſs Bonds it Poets ties, «© = 
Procruſtes like, the Ax or Wheel applies, 5 
To lop the mangled Senſe, or ſtretch it into Size: 

At beſt a Crutch that lifts the weak along, i 
Supports the feeble, but retards the ſtrong; ; 
And the chance Thoughts, when govern'd by the Cloſe; 
Ott riſe to Fuſtian, of deſcend to Proſe. | 
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the Memory of Mr. Jonx Part 1ps, 83 
Your Judgment, Philips, ruld with ſteady Sway, 
You us'd no curbing Rhyme, the Muſe to hays e £ 
To ſtop her Fury, or dire& her Way. 

Thee on the Wing thy uncheck'd Vigour "WY 
To wanton x EO, or OR Sage: 


So the ſtretch'd Cord the Shackle-Dancer tries; 
As prone to fall, as impotent to riſe ; 
When freed he moves, the ſturdy Cable bends, 
He mounts with Pleaſure, and ſecure deſcends; 
Now dropping ſeems to ſtrike the diſtant Ground, 
Now high in Air his quiv'ring Feet rebound. 


Rail on, ye Triflers, who to Will's repair 

For new Lampoons, freſh Cant, or modiſh Air 
Rail on at Milton's Son, who wiſely bold, 

| Rejects new Phraſes, and reſumes the old: 
Thus Chaucer lives in younger Spencer's Strains, 
In Maro's Page reviving Ennius reigns 
The antient Words the Majeſty compleat, 
And make the Poem venerably great: 
So when the Queen in Royal Habit's dreſt, - 
Old myſtick Emblems grace th Imperial Veſt, 
And in Eliza's Robes all Auna ſtands confeſt. 
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A haughty Bard, to Fame by Volumes rais d, 
At Dick's, and Batſon's, and thro' Smithfield prais d, - 
Cries out aloud Bold Oxford Bard forbear 
With rugged Numbers to torment my Ear; 
Yet not like thee the heavy Critick ſoars, 
But paints in Fuſtian, or in turn deplores ; 
With Bunyan's Style prophanes heroick Songs, 


To the tenth Page lean Homilies prolongs ; 
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$4 To the Memory of Mr. Jonx Pailies, 
For far-fetch'd Rhymes makes puzled Angels ſtrain, 
And in low Proſe dull Lucifer complain; 


His envious Muſe by native Dulneſs curſt, 
Damns the beſt Poems, and contrives the worſt. 


— — 


Beyond his Praiſe or Blame thy Works prevail, 
Compleat where Dryden, and thy Milton fail; 
Great Milton's Wing on lower Themes ſubſides, 
And Dryden oft in Rhyme his Weakneſs hides; 
You ner with jingling Words deceive the Ear, 
And yet, on humble Subjects, great appear. 
Thrice happy Youth, whom noble Js crowns! 
Whom Blackmore cenſures, and Godolphin owns ! 
So on the tuneful Margarita's Tongue, | 
The liſt'ning Nymphs, and raviſh'd Heroes hung; | 
Bur Citts and Fops the Heav'n-born Muſick blame, 
And baw]l, and hiſs, and damn her into Fame; 
Like her ſweet Voice is thy harmonious Song, l 
As high, as ſweet, as eaſy, and as ſtrong. 4 
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Oh! had relenting Heav'n prolong'd his Days, 
The tow'ring Bard had ſung in nobler Lays, 
How the laſt Trumpet wakes the lazy Dead, 
How Saints aloft the Croſs triumphant ſpread ; 
How op'ning Heav'ns their happy Regions ſhow ; 
And yawning Gulphs with flaming Vengeance glow ; 5 
And Saints rejoice above, and Sinners how! below : 
Well might he ſing the Day he could not fear, 
And paint the Glories he was ſure to wear. 


Oh beſt of Friends ! will! nel er the ſilent Urn, 
To our juſt Vows the baplcſs Youth return? 
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To the Memory of Mr. Jonx PII Is. 85 
Maſt he no more divert the tedious Day ? 

Nor ſparkling Thoughts in antique Words convey ? 

No more to harmleſs Irony deſcend, 

To noiſy Fools a grave Attention lend, 


Nor merry Tales with learn'd Quotations blend ? 12 


No more in falſe pathetick Phraſe complain 


Of Delia's Wit, her Charms, and her Diſdain? 


Who now ſhall God-like Annas Fame diffuſe? 


| Muſt ſhe, when moſt ſhe merits, want a Muſe ? 
Who now our Twy/der's glorious Fate ſhall tell? 


How lov'd he liv'd, and how deplor'd he fell? 

How, while the troubled Elements around, 

Earth, Water, Air, the ſtunning Din reſound ; 

Through Streams of Smoak, and adverſe Fire 15 rides, 
While ev'ry Shot is levelPd at his Sides? 

How, while the fainting Dutch remotely fire, 

And the fam'd Eugene's Iron Troops retire, 

In the firſt Front amidſt a ſlaughter d Pile, 7. 
High on the Mound he dy'd near Great Argyle. Flt 


Whom ſhall I find unbyaſs'd in Diſpute, | 1 
Eager to learn, unwilling to refute ? | 
To whom the Labours of my Soul diſcloſe, 

Reveal my Pleaſure, or diſcharge my Woes? 
Oh! in that heav'nly Youth for ever ends, 

The beſt of Sons, of Brothers, and of Friends. 
He facred Friendſhip's ſtricteſt Laws obey d, 


vet more by Conſcience than by Friendſhip ſway' d; 


Againſt himſelf his Gratitude maintain d, 

By Favours paſt, not future Proſpects gain'd : 

Not nicely chuſing, tho by all deſir d, 
Tho' learn d, not vain; and humble, tho ad mird: 


Candid 
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Candid to all, but to himſelf fevere, 

In Humour pliant, as in Life auſtere. 

A wiſe Content his even Soul ſecur d, 
By Want not ſhaken, nor by Wealth allur'd. 

To all ſincere, tho' earneſt to commend, 
Could praiſe a Rival, or.condemn a Friend. 

To him old Greece and Rome were fully known, 


Their Tongues, their Spirits, and their Styles his own: 


Pleas'd the leaft Steps of famous Men to view, 


Our Author's Works, and Lives, and Souls he knew ; 3 


Paid to the Learn'd and Great the ſame Eſteem, 
The one his Pattern, and the one his Theme: 
With equal Judgment his capacious Mind, 
Warm Pindar's Rage, and Euclid's Reaſon join d. 
Judicious Phyſick's noble Art to gain, - 
All Drugs and Plants explor'd, alas in vain ! 


The Drugs and Plants their drooping Maſter faild, 


Nor Goodneſs now, nor Learning ought availd 3 
Yet to the Bard his Churchill's Soul they gave, . 
And made him ſcorn the Life they could not fave.. 


Elſe could he bear unmov'd the fatal Gueſt, 
The Weight that all his fainting Limbs oppreſt, 
The Coughs that ſtruggled from his weary Breaſt ? 
Could he unmov'd approaching Death ſuſtain ? 

Its flow Advances, and its racking Pain ? 

Could be ſerene his weeping Friends ſurvey, 

In his laſt Hours his eaſy Wit diſplay, 


Like the rich Fruit he ſings, delicious in Decay? 
Once on thy Friends look down, lamented Shade, 


And view the Honours to thy Aſhes paid 


86 Tothe Memory of Mr. Jonx Pr1LIPs, 
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Some 


To the Memory of Mr. Joh Parties, 87 
ome thy lov'd Duſt in Parian Stones enſhrine, 
Others im mottal Epitaphs deſign ; 

Vith Wit, and Strength, that only yields to e i 
fven I, tho' flow to touch the painful String, 
Awake from Slumber, and attempt to ſing. 

Thee, Philips, thee, deſpairing Vaga mourns, 

And gentle Iſis ſoft Complaints returns; 

Dormer laments amidſt the War's Alarms, 

And Cecil weeps in beauteous Twfton's Arms: 
Thee on the Po kind Somerſet deplores, 

And ev'n that charming Scene his Grief reſtores : 
He to thy Loſs each mournful Air applies, 
Mindful of thee on huge Taburnus lies, 


But moſt at Virgil's Tomb his fwelliog Sorrows riſe, 


But you, his darling Friends-lament no more, 
Diſplay his Fame, and not his Fate deplore; 
And let no Tears from erring Pity flow, 
For One that's bleſt Ader immortaliz d below. 
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Charlettus Percivallo ſus, 


OR A dum nondum ſonuit ſecunda, 


Nec puer nigras tepe fecit undas, 1 
Acer ad notos calamus labores | he 


| Sponte recurrit. 

N Quid priùs noſtris potiuſye chartis 
Illinam? Cuinam vigil ante noctem 
Sole Ny redeunte Scriptor 


Mitto ſalutem? _ 
Tu meis chartis, bone Percivalle, 


Unice dignus ; tibi pectus implet 
Non minor noſtro novitatis ardor ; 
| Tu quoque Scriptor. 
Detulit rumor, (mihi multa defert 
Rumor) in ſylvis modo te dediſſe 
Furibus prædam, mediumque belli im- 
pune ſtetiſſe. 
Saucius num vivit adhuc Caballus 
Anne? Ternis potiora Gazis, 
An, tua vita Tibi chariora, 
Scripta ſuperſunt ? 
Cui legis noſtras, relegiſque chartas ? 
Cui meum laudas generoſitatem ? 
Qeem meis verbis, mea neſcientem, 
Mane ſalutas. 
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bribe Securus, quid agit Senatus 

uid Caput ſtertit grave Lambethanum, 

quid Comes Guildford, quid habent novorum 
_  Dawksque Dyerque. 

Nc meus, quondam tuus, è popinis _ 

* m jam viſit, lacrimanſque narrat, | 

Pum molit facos, ſubito peremptum 

3 Fiunere Rixon. 

Natrat (avertat Deus inquit omen) 

Hoſpitem notæ periiſſe Mitræ; 

Narrat immerſam prope limen urbis 
PFlumine cymbam. 

Narrat——at portis meus Hinton aſtat, 

Nuncius Pricket redit, avocat me 

Sherwin, & ſcribendz aliò requirunt 

| Mille tabellæ. 
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Percivallus Charletto ſud | 


alis ambabus capiendus ulnis 
Limen attingit tibi gratus hoſpes 


Quum facras primum ſubit aut relinquit 
Iſidis arces, 
Qualis exultat tibi pars mamillæ 
Læva, quum cantu propriore- ſtrident 
Miſſiles, & jam moneant adeſſe 
18 Cornua, chartas, 
Tale per noſtrum jecur & medullas 
Gaudium fluxit, ſimul ac recluſis 
Vinculis vidi benè literati 
Nomen amici. 
Obvios fures, uti fama verax 
Rettulit, ſenſi pavidus tremenſque; 
Sed fui, ſumque, excipias timoreni; 
5 Cætera ſoſpes. 
Scire ſi ſylvam cupias pericli 
Conſciam, & triſtes nemoris tenebras, 
Conſulas lentè tabulas parantem 


Te duce Colum. 
Flebilis legi miſeranda docti 


Fata piQtoris, ſed & hoc iniqua 
Damna conſolor, ſupereſt perempto; 
Rixone * 
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Que tamen mitram mulier labantem 
W Fulcict ? munus vetulæ parentis, 
We Anna præſtabit, niſi fors* Ierni 
$ D Hoſpita Cygni. 
I Lztus accepi celeres vigere 
rricteti plantas, ſimil ambulanti 
| Pando dhe wind. pueroque Davd 
„ 1. ure " 
SH poſt Hinton, comitum tuoruni 
primus, ante omnes mihi gratulandus; 
Qui tibi totus vacat, & vacabit, 
Nec vetat Uxor. 
Hæc ego luſi properante muſa 
Lesbiz vatis numeros ſecutus, 
Si novi quid fit, meliùs docebit | 
Sermo pedeſtris, | 
| * | 
| Canitant mecum Comites Terng, 
Multa qui de te memorant cudullos 
Inter, e pulli, vice literarum, 
Crus ibi mittunt. 
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POCOCKIUS 


UM cxde tellus luxuriat Ducum, 
Mecum Poco c kl barbiton exigit, 
Maneſque muſam faſtuoſam 
Sollicitant pretioſiores. 
Alter virentum proruat agmina 
Sonora Thracum, donaque Phillidi 
Agat puellas, heu decoris - 
Virginibus nimis invidenti. 
Te nuda Virtus, te Fidei pius 


Ardor ſerendæ, ſanctaque Veritas 
Per ſaxa, per pontum, per hoſtes 
Præcipitant Aſiæ miſertum: 

Cohors catenis quà pia ſtridulis 

Gemunt onuſti, vel ſude trans ſinum 
Luctantur acta, pendulive 

_ _ Sanguineis trepidant in uncis. 

Sentis ut edunt ſibila, ut ardui 

Micant dracones, tigris ut horridos. 
Intorquet ungues, ej julatque 

In madido crocodilus antro. 
Vides lacunz ſulphure lividos 

Arder e fluctus, qua ſtetit impiæ 

Moles Gomorrhz mox procella 
Hauſta rubra, pluviiſque flammis : 


POCOCKIUS, 


Quod iſta tellus fi ſimiles tibkbt1! 2 
Si forte denos nutrierat Viros, ; > 1 
Adhuc ſtetiſſet, nec vibrazo - 
Dextra Dei tonuiſſet igne. 
Quin nunc requiris tecta virentia 
Nini ferocis, nunc Babel arduum, 
Immane opus, creſcentibuſque - e 
Vertice ſideribus propinaquuum. 
Nequicquam: Amici diſparibus outs 1 Wo 
Eludit aures neſcius artifex, - 
Linguaſque miratur recentes 
In patriis peregrinus oris. 
Veſtitur hinc tot ſermo coloribus, -- 
Quot tu, Poco ck, diſſimilis tui 
Orator effers, quot viciſſim 
Te memores celebrare. gaudent. 
Hi non tacebunt quo Syriam ſenex 
Percurrit æſtu raptus, ut arcibus 
Non jam ſuperbis, & verendis 
Indoluit Solimæ ruinis. 
Quis corda pulſans tunc pavor hauſerat! 
Dolor quis arſit non ſine gaudio, 
Cum buſta Chriſti provolutus 
Ambiguis lachrymis rigaret ! 
Sacratur arbos multa Pococ KLO, 
Locõſque monſtrans inquiet accola, 
Hæc quercus Hoſeam ſupinum, 
Hæc Britonem recreavit ornus. 
Hic audierunt gens venerabilem 
Ebræa Moſen, inde PococKIuM 
Non ore, non annis minorem, 
Atque ſuam didicere linguam. 
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Ciet Sionem, dum tremulum polo 
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94 POCOCKIUS. 


Ac ſicut albens perpetua nive 
Simul favillas, & cineres ſinn | 
Eructat ardenti, & pruinis 7 4 
Contiguas rotat Ætna flammas  - 7 
Sic te trementem, te nive candidum l 
Mens intus urget, mens agit „ 
Sequi reluctantem Iotlem 
Per tonitru, atrediquomites.: which. D117; 
Annon paveſcis, dum tuba wifes" e 


Caligat aſtrum, atque incubanti 
Terra nigrans tegitur ſub umbr4? 
Quod agmen! heu quæ turma ſequacibus 
Tremenda flammis! quis ſtrepitantium 
Flictus rotarum eſt! O Poco xi 
Egregie, O animoſe vatis 
Interpres abſtruſi, O ſimili ferè 
Correpte flamma, te, quot imagine 
Crucis notantur, te, ſubacto 
Chriſticolæ gravis Ottomannus 
Gemens requirit, te Babylonii 
Narrant poetz, te pharetris Arabs 
Plorat revulſis, & fragoſos 
Jam gravior ferit horror agros. 
Qua Geſta nondum cognita Cæſaris, 
Qui nec Maronis ſcripta, Po co xi v s 
Ploratur ingens, & dolenda 
Neſtoreæ brevitas ſenectæ. 


ODE, 


| 1 
ANUS, did ever to thy wond'ring Eyes, 
So bright a Scene of Triumph riſe ?- 
Did ever Greece or Rome ſuch Laurels wear, 
As crowyn d the laſt auſpiclous Year ? 
When firſt at Blenheim ANN E her Enſigns ſpread, 
And Marlbro to the Field the ſhouting Squadrons led, 
In vain the Hills and Streams oppoſe, | 
In vain the hollow. Ground in faithleſs Hillocks roſe, | 
To the rough Danube's winding Shore, - - | 
His ſhatter'd Foes the conquering Hero bore. 


gy + if 
They ſee with ſtaring haggard Eyes 
The rapid Torrent roll, the foaming Billows riſe ; 
Amaz'd, aghaſt, they turn, but find 
In Marlbro's Arms, a ſurer Fate behind. 
Now his red Sword aloft impends, 
Now on their ſhrinking Heads deſcends: 
F 2 Wild 
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96 ODE for the Year 1705. - 
Wild and diſtracted with their Fears, 


They juſtling plunge amidſt the ſounding . 
The Flood away the ſtruggling Squadrons ſweeps, 


And Men, and Arms, and Horſes whirling bears. 


The frighted Danube to the Sea retreats, 


The Danube ſoon the flying Ocean meets, 
Flying the Thunder of great ANNA Fleets. 


4 8 


3 ha INE 
Noobe on the Seas aſſerts her SWAY, 
Flames o'er the trembling; Ocean play, 4 

And Clouds of Smoak involve the Day 
1 Europe hears the Cannons roar, 
And Africt echoes from its diſtant Shore, 

The French, unequal in the Fight. 

In Force ſuperior, take their Flight. : 
Factions in vain the Hero's Worth decry, | 


In vain the V: e aa 2 while they 7 | | 
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Now, Fanus, with a future View, 
The Glories of her Reign ſurvey, .. 
Which ſhall o'er France her Arms diſplay, Md: 
And Kingdoms now her own ſubdue. 
- Lewis, for Oppreſſion born 
Lewis in his turn ſhall mourn, 
While his conquer'd happy Swains, , 
Shall hug their eaſy wiſh'd-for Chains. 
Others, inflav'd by Victory, 5 
Their Subjects, as their Foes, oppreſs; ö 
ANNA conquers but to free, | 
And governs but to o bleſs, 
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Oratio in Publicis A. 
miæ Oxonienſis Schohs, 
in laudem Clarifſim 


SI. I honores ab Academid hac  fapientiſlims 
Boaleiis cineribus indictos; ſi oratione: & 
Fel. roſttis. ad tumulum, a Viris diſertiſſimiꝶ 
ſolenniter pronunciatas ; fi Muſas Qxonienſes 

F—— deflendis;.Regum exequiis unice., devoras oi 

Badleii famam.immoertalitati conſecrantes, ſi (quod; lim i 

gloriam magis cedit) acerrimum omnium ordinum dolor 

rem ea tempeſtate flagrantem, non communi mortalium = 

. forte, aon ſanctiſſimis philoſophiæ præceptis, non ipſa bes 9 

M6 neficiorum memoria leniendum aliquantulim reſpiciamugs 

Ad harc quidem:tempora-teliciter reſervari videamur; qui- 

bus ad nog Bodleianæ virtutis recens per venit recordatia; 

ad nos omnis derivatur vitæ fructus, mortis dolor minim 
pertingit. 169% ER e eee ne 13265 a 9 1751 35 Þ 

Licet , igitur, Viri Clariſſimi laudes tine querela, non 

line admyatione/ commemorare; licet patriam ., Pray 
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care Incolarum Illuſtrium ſemper fœcundam, & Danmo- 
nits Heroibus etiamnum celebertimam; licet Parentes re- 
Here Virtute magis quam opibus ſpecfabiles, licet Pue- 
vn celebrare,” gliſcente Maria fevitia, profugum, ex- 
torrem, religionis ergò exulem novennem: Adeò ta- 
men non nugis vacantem (quod ejus ferè eſt ætatis) a- 
ded. non .malis fractum, aut ſtudiis abalienatum (quod 
ztatis eſt etiam provectioris) ut ad reconditiores quaſque 
diſciplinas nec annis nec fortunis convenientes ſeſe adjice- 
ret ʒ ut Calvinum Theologiæ, Chevalerium linguæ He- 
Þrezz, Conflantinum Homeri Interpretem audiret, ut Uly/Fs 
ad inſtar, cujus tunc evolvebat itinera, vagari una videre- 
Iußrem mox excepit exulem Magdalena, natorum tum 
| honoribus, tum infortuniis inelytiſſima, pari ferè lætitia 
reducem complexa, qui filios non ita pridem ſuos ab exilio 
nes illabenti nec inglorio-feliciter revocatos. 

In doctiſſimam deinde co-optarus eſt Mertonenſium ſo- 
eietatem, omnigenæ literaturæ cùm Luminibus tim Pa- 
#rozzs abundantem. Braduardinis, Occamis, Scotis, non 
minus quam Bodleio; illo etiam Fundatore, iſtis Bibliotheca 
ornamentis, ſuperbientem: Societatem, per quam inclaruit 
Bodleius etiam ſine Bodleio clariſſimam: Societatem, quam 
aliis omnibus ſemper antepoſuit, cum ob ſeveritatem mo- 
rum, tim ob ſtudiorum libertatem; ea ſcil. virtute prædi- 
tus quæ arctiſſimos limites tranſgredi non vellet ;/ eo in- 
genio quod nec ampliſſimis contineri poſſit. Adeò ut dum 
us plane imbeeillimi Theologia aliter non inſpiciendæ 
animos unice adjungimus ;' dum adhibito quaſf perſpicillo 
ut viſum intendamus, radios contrahimus; illius animus 
rapacior oculi ad inſtar diverſiſſimis rerum ſpeciebus ſimul 
per ſpiciendis ſufficeret, eam aſſecutas varietatem, ut vix 
ditin&e, ita diſtinctè ut varietatem vix aſſequi poſſe arbi- 
——— ß Jer A IRAIIOIN 
Ia Viris enim linguarum peritis, & memori2 ſæpius 
quam ingenio valentibus, doctrinam ſæpè deprendimus, 
zcumen ut plurimum deſideramus: In Philoſophis elu- 
cet ſubtilitas, abeſt plerumque oratorum venuſtas: Ec- 
quis autem Boaleio par noſtro ſer monem Græcum tam 
verbotum copia quam difficultate impeditum doctiſſimis 

| hominum 
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bomiaum Mertonenſibus. explicuit  Pralefor 'egregius-; 
Ecquis Diſciplinam rerum naturalium tam incertirudine 
quam obſeuritate-laborantem, univerſæ Academia adeò e- 
nucleatè expoſuit Praſeſſor acutiſſimus? Ecquis pari elo- 
quentiæ glorid, mihi heu ! nimium deſiderata, effloruit O- 
rator publicus? Hæc autem omnia inter ſe quam maximè 
disjuncta, & penè repugnantia non modo mirificè excoluit 
Bodleius, ſed & omnes antiquarum civitatum annales eyol- 
vit; ſed emenſã iterum Europd, præſentium ſtudia, leges, 
commoda accurate notavit; futuros caſus & viciſſitudines 
animo præcepit; quorum. linguas edidicerat puer, eorum | 
mores adultus exploravit; à quibus olim dottrinam, ab > 
illis nunc & ſapientiam expetivit; ira demum cum in Philo- 1 
ſophie rum in Imperii arcanis verſatus, ut quem ornaments 1 
tibi duxerit Academia eum præſidio fibi fore expectaret | 
Britannia; ut quam in Europa peragrandz ſeientiam Viator is 
obtinuerat, eam in conſervanda Legatus exerceret. 1 
Ad quam quidem provinciam ſuſcipiendam non ſatis 1 
idoneum aut abſolutum effinxiſſe videatur, five coacervata 
domi eruditio, five experientia foris exquiſita: Legati enim 
eſt ſua premere conſilia aliena explorare: Academici ſua a- 
perire, aliena negligere; alterius eſt audacem ſe præbere & 1 
comem, alterius verecundum eſſe nec urbanum; iſtius jai- 
micis adblandiri, hujus etiam amicos reprehendere; Legati 
eſt omnibus omnia afſentari, Academici alienam plerumque 
impugnare ſententiam, aliquando & ſuam: Alterius ce- 
dendo & Parthica quadam tuga, hujus A & Ro+ 
mand quaſi virtute devincere. Bodleio igitur literis imbuto 
non def ait morum elegantia; peregrinatione exculto, uſus 
& exercitatio; adeò ut Academicus ille noſter ad munia 
imperii obeunda Lucullo ſimilis accederet, quem Imperato - 
rem prius Roma ſalutavit, quam tyronem conſcripſerit. 
 Legationem ad Germaniam, ad Danos pratermitto, 
27 iſtamque ob Gallos feliciter conſer vatos nunquam fine laude 
' memorandam; ad Belgas ſuſceptam lubens commemoro, _ 
quos armis offendit fractos, dolis circumventos, ſpe de- 
jectos, metu exanimatos, deſperatione torpentes, conſilii 
impotes; quos excitari prius oportuit, quam duci, prius 
impelli quam dirigi; Navium quibus inclareſcunt ad inſtar, 
quz curſu citatiore abreptæ clavo facile inflecti poſſunt, 
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C0000 
gitar incubuitp ebeculam b, ee rudem formare, 
Wem ftabſtire,”anteceſforts dia reſtinguete, ſui fuſpicio- 
nem amoliri, purtium ſtudia componere, mutuas ſimultates 
-+  "evellere;” Rempublicam demüm magnis laboribus reſtitu- 
_ - ram; numero exiguam, opibus tenuem, viribus imbecil- 
Jem, cum Gente Tonge potentiffima, victoriis inflatà, divi- 
is abundagte, exercitdi veterano cohfisä, Duce præſtan- 
time animata non infeliciter committere. Quòd ſi acci- WM 
. _  *is'ex omnt parte quxilits, fi adhibitis Regize mandatis, fi] 
e preſeripto minus hoc difficillimum adminiſträſſet, ſe- 
dem forſan Ma3ritio proximam mertiſſet privatus, quam 
 *&occupavit E Vicarins. Cum autem ſuo prorſus ar- 
Hitrio, fine ullus adminiculo, fine üllo five Principis, five 
„ Comila interventu negotia tanti momenti, tantz difficul- 
atis conficeret: meruit certè ut imagine faltem, qua Vrum 
nuper ipſi fimilimum, tali & ipſum Batabi, in Senatu æ. 
rernaſſenr.” Unus enim omnia èxcogitavit, unus peregit; 
dient Zegart, idem Conſiliarii partes ſuſtinuit: Alfi ſecun- 
dam ſibi palmam ſolum modo vendicant tam miniſtris quam | 
Prineipt communem, unus fibi integram aſſeruit Bodleius, 
| +, id ſolum gloria Ez relinquęns, Virum plans conſumma- 
dium delegiſſe, id unum fibi arrogans ab Eli fuiſſe de- 
, .. 
Sinite qutæſo, hic loci exitum Bodleiam muneris feliciffi- 
mum advertere; ut Belgarum res tenues & afffictæ indies 
- .. convaluerint} ut ex illo tempore Farneſſus nihil fama, nihil 
-  ExpeSarzone, nihil rebus geſtis dignum præſtiterit; ut ille 
Aver domits, tot Provincils acceptis Henrico illo W 
magno ſæpius triumphato clarus, triumphatus a'Bodletonec | 
_ .. armato'difceſſerit. Expectandum fane erat ut ex quo tan- 
tus in Re#pabiicam obveniſſet fructus, in ipſum aliquis 
rvedundaret; ut quem apud exteros locum cum periculo, 
em domi cum dignitate vbtineret,” niſi quod qui animi 
maguitudine ſummos labores obiiflet, "eden honores de- 
trectaſſet: Tis certè multum abfimilis, quoram aim pliſſima 
Plus ſatis conſtaqr præ mia adhue in oœculto ſunt merita. 
„ Ai quidem honores non tam relinquere quam ab jis re- 
| Jingu qui, non tam deſcendere quam deturbari videntur, B7.- 
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ie noſter Imperii faſces periclitante regno alacriter arrep- 
tos, incolumi ultro . depoſuiſſet, cum ſe: ſatis Reipublica, 
Academia parum vixiſſe ſentiret; cum ſeriò adverterat a. 
cros codices velut olim ipſorum autores tenebris obrui, cum 
patrum opera per Erhnicorum hoſtium manus felicifſime 
tranſmiſſa ab ipſis Patrum ſucceſſoribus corrumpi & con 
taminari; cum antiquorum ſcripta hominum ritu in ſylvis 
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degentium disjeci latè & ſpargi, omnibuſque five muti- . ., : 
landa, five Pas oh objectari; ſcriptores hinc inde diſſi- | l 


patos in doctiſſimum conſortium coegit, atque Immortali | 
hac civitate donavit; quæ exules hoſpitio excipiat kterato. 
quali olim Rodleium Geneva; ubi Homerum in æternum 
Conſtantinus explicat; ubi majorum ſcripta pervolvat Gre- . | 
cus antiſies, que. nec ſua præbet Philopopolis. Quali autem 
admiratione perculſus, quo ardore accenſus, quam avid 
intuitu ſenex ille venerabilis ſtupendæ huic moli oculos inex- 4 
pletos. infixerit, lacrymis. fortaſſeè preſſis Byzantine recolens 
Quiſquamne vero clariſſimis literarum ſacrariis afſuetus, | 
immenſam hanc-omnium Linguarum, Artium, Nationum, 
EÆtatum, Srient iarum. congeriem attonitus non obſtupeſcit ? 
Num Vaticana ſtrues opibus Gentium exhauſtis conſtructa, 
direptarum Urbium ſpoliis amplificata, conjunctis diſtan- 
tium ſæculorum laboribus promota, ad Bodleiana Domus 
ſplend orem aut amplitudinem aſſurrexęrit? Num Rege: 
ſubditorum æra pro arbitrio corraſa large Effundentes, 
num hi. fautores. ſiterarum toties decantati, quæſitiſſimis 
oratorum præconiis ſtimulati, inexſaturatâ gloriæ ſite ar- 
dentes, num ag munificentiam, Bodleii accedune privati & 
Fer ay | 3 | 


Verum enimvero materi4 tam grandi incalentem, pru- 3 
dentiſſima .avocant, Mauritii inſtituta, qui. Bodleium homi- Lo 
num optimum, Hebraamque Linguarum ſanctiſſimam, 1 

und commendari voluit: Linguam Dei inſtitutione con- 
ſecratam, uſu venerabilem, lege cohoneſtatam; cæteris 
abſimilem, ex miſta alienarum. vocum farragine. conflatis, 
quaque ortæ ſunt, confuſionem referentibus; led puram, 
mplicem, ſinceram, ſuiſqde cum Fudais exterarum Gen 
tium fæcibus intaminatam; ed vocum parſimoniã elucen- 
tem ut diſcenti non obſit; ed vi ut nec deſit cis: Lin- 
8 „ 3 guam © 
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entem; quàm opiniones ad Scripturas conformantem. 


Ecquis autem ſublimem Hebraorum Ws 
humilt affequetur & vulgari; Eequis ad ais aut Hoſes 
F ups yerfione aſſurget, qui infra Homerum aut Virgi- 


eſtatem ſermone 


tam 7 Corn) 


_buit' diverfum, ſingnlis tamen gratiſſimum: Cui igitur 
Hagus hac non arrider difffcillimà tum pretioſior, tum vi- 


minibus devinctum, fre quod quas ille aurorum copias in 


ſeripferit, Hic ſcientia plane-imperateria inſtructas &t dife 
politas ſub fignis collocirie; five quad munus honorificum, 
velut olim Bodleins, pari cum gloria depoſuerit, qua prius 
adminiſtrayit ; ſive quod Mſenmy illud æternum cui c 
procuratione proſpicere, fcriptis pergat exornare; Quan- 
uam autem virt egregij laudibus immorari tum jucun- 
Atmum, tum uberrimum ſit, ad Bodleij tamen virtutes 
brevi recolendas orationfs hujuſce ratio reverti jubet. Qui 
eo religionem ardore proſecutus eſt, ut multa ejus causa 
Fuer pertulerit, multa vir confecerit, hine tantum non 
Find, fir miſſima inde Tutela. Eam armis inclinatam 
confilio, libellis impugnatam munificentia' vindicavit. In 
Mo eluxit Academicorum integritas, Aulicorum comitas. 
Quam exercent hi, prudentia, quam illi obtendunt ſinceri- 
ras: © Arcana fibĩ commiſſa nec coætaneis credidit, ne pa- 
rum fidelis, nec poſteris, ne parum haberetur verecundus: 
Elbquio juxra clarus ac by ring e R oy er 
ns 87 moni; Fo © Prinueipi 4, J 
e 


4 — . , 1 " "© V4 
** e Ae 2 Y 


WN 


Mi — 


2 
p * 
3 


FEI C344 ANT uh 5 am OA 
rann pariter inimicus & perduallis: Ea dioendi ver 
floruit, ut apud nos Oratorit, ed i, ut Leguti tforas mu- 

nus ſuſtineret. Literaturam & ornavit it prumoxit.: ; 
omnia excoluit genera, & a nobis excolenda curauit. In- 

aſſueta honorum pompli nec attonitus, nec deguſtata de» 
linitus. Scientiæ gloriam deſpexit literatus, \dignitatis 
ſplendorem contempſit· Aulicus. Summos honotes [fine 
ambitione attigit, ſine faſtu ſuſtinuit, Mine querela reliquit. 
rem dettctandis. A Geneva Bpiſcopatis amantiſſimus, ab 
Academia rerum publicarum gnarus, ab Aula didceffit pius. 
Ejus laboribus Europa ſalus, ejuidem:otio. literatura dehe- 
tur. Sibi in lucrum vertit res ad ver ſas, humano generi 
ſecundas. Talis demum erat, ut cùm ab oratzene hac.ni- 
hil glorig reportare poſſit, tùm ſi quid minus frigidum, ſi 
2 minus ineptum, ſi quid minus vulgare conſecutus 
fuerim, id totum illi-referatur acceptum, non aliter quàm 
auguſta Sheldoniuna molis faſtigia id ipſum laqueare ſuſten- 
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kant à quo fulciri videantur. Pp! 
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